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COUNT DE POLAND. 


LETTER, I. 


MRS. OSMOND TO LADY EDGERTON. 
Auberry Grove. 


AHURSDAY, my beloved 
Henrietta, the die, I am 


afraid the fatal die, was 


caſt, which is to determine the 
happineſs or miſery of 0 afar 
885 | 


Wabern, i- conducted on, 
the pangs, the tears, thy indiſ- 
> Wk. F: A cretion 


2 COUNT DE POLAND. 


cretion has coſt me, may they 


never be retaliated on my Rp 


dent child! 


I will pray to heaven to avert 
from her that dreadful misfor- 
tune, ſhould ſhe ever be a parent. 


I dare not enquire too nearly 
the motive from which ſhe has 
accepted the hand of Lord Mor- 


peth. She conſented with avidity 


to bis propolals. 


The n 4004 on this 
occaſion, by your father and my- 
felf, was not in favour of his 
Lordſhip. 

We 


COUNT DE POLAND, 3 


We love our children too well 


to follow the error of the migudg- 
ing world, —a world whoſe eyes 
are dazzled with ſplendour, whoſe 
judgement is biaſſed on the ſide 
of riches. 


We were not blinded by Lord 
Morpeth's exalted rank, or the 
immenſity of his fortune. We 
could fee, impartially, the diſ- 
proportion of his union with our 
daughter. He is not, it is re- 
ported, of a pleaſing diſpoſition, 
beſides, there is a horrid diſparity 
between forty-five and ſeventeen. 
She is lively, volatile, and I fear 


A 2 refractory. 


4 COUNT DE. POLAND. 


i" refractory. He ſeems reſerved and 
4 abſolute. * 10 2413 vi 


We ſpoke of theſe, and of 
many other objections that we ſaw, 
but all in vain. Our advice was of 
no effect. We might indeed have 
ſpared ourſelves the trouble of 
adviſing. 


5 Had your ſiſter been pleading 
for the object of her ſoul's beſt 
affections, (alas! hat man was 
1 not Lord Morpeth) her reſolution 
* could not have been more ſtrongly 
ſupported. The moſt romantic 
paſſion could have added no 
5 warmth to the ayers, tears, 
* | and 


as 
On 


ars, 
and 
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and intreaties, ſhe employed to 
conquer your father's averſion to a 
connection, in his opinion, highly 


prepoſterous. 


Emily thus determined, her 
lover importunate,—what more 


could be done ? 


Thurſday we ſaluted her Coun- 


teſs of Morpeth ; and, I am 


afraid, further than a zizt/e her 
views of happineſs are not ex- 
tended. 


Why —wwhy was I ever pre- 


vailed on to give up the care of 


my child's education to another ? 
A 3 but. 


6 COUNT DE POLAND. 


but was not that other your fa- 


ther's friend, —his friend from 


infancy ? 


Henrietta, you have often heard 
me ſpeak of Lady Caſtledown. 
My dear, when I firſt married 
Mr. Oſmond, and for fome years 
after, ſhe was by no means un- 
amiable; how then could I have 
oppoſed his reſolves? Good man ! 
he was impoſed on by appear- 
ances, when I had long ceaſed 
to think favourably of Lady Caſ- 
tledown. 


God knows with how much 
reluctance J conſented to his de- 
ſign 
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ſign of giving up my Emily to 
her protection. I foreſaw the 
evils that have ſince happened. 


I will, for my poor mind's eaſe, 


endeavour to forget an event that 


cannot be recalled. 


You, who have never wander- 
ed from the wing of your fond 
mother, till conſigned to the 
arms of a worthy, indulgent huſ- 


band, who merits all your ten- 


derneſs; how abundantly have 
your virtues ſatisfied my warmeſt 
wiſhes—how amply repaid the 
anxious attention with which I 
watched the growing excellencies 
of my Henrietta ! 

Had 
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8 COUNT DE POLAND. 


Had it not been for Lady Caſ- 
tledown, Emily might—oh ! ſhe 
_ undoubtedly would—have been 
intitled to ſhare in the eulogiums 
of maternal tranſports. Poor, 
poor Emily, with all your errors, 
you are more the object of com- 
paſſion of than blame. The fault 
has been in others; the conſe- 
quences are all thy own. Why 
do I fay al thy own ? ſo long as 
I exiſt, my ſhare in them will. be 
capital. 


2 
GO 


CONTINUATION. 


I broke off abruptly. Your 
father came to my cloſet with an 
open letter in his. hand. He was 

in 
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in his night-gown and ſlippers, 
his ſpectacles lifted on his fore- 
head, and his countenance over- 
ſpread with a ſmile, which 1 
miſtook for one of thoſe that 
always diſtinguiſhes him when he 
does not know if he is moſt in- 


clined 1 to be pleaſed or angry. 


From Lady Caſtledoyn 1 id 
he, giving me the letter with an 
air of triumph. Read it, my 
dear; we are growing into im- 
portance. Here he applied to his 
ſnuff- box, whilſt I read, without 
any violent degree of ſurpriſe, 


what I ſhall here tranſcribe for 


your peruſal, It will account for 


. 


2 2 „ 


your 
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your father's ſmile ; it will tell 
you it was not a ſmile of joy or 
pleaſure, but of reſentment and 
contempt. 


St. James's-Square. 
r 


Whatever has happened to oc- 
© cafion a coolneſs between our 
families, it is the fincere wiſh 
of Lord Caſtledown and myſelf, 
© that an act of oblivion be paſſed 
© on all ſides. 


The happy fortune of our 
Emily gives great pleaſure to us 
*all, The inclination ſhe be- 

* trayed 


We. 


COUNT DE POLAND. II 


« trayed for my ſon—but no more 


of zhat—you know, Sir, I am 
not his only parent, or it might 


© have been otherwiſe. However, 
© Counteſs of Morpeth is much 
more advantageous for her than 


if ſhe had married where ſhe 
ſhewed but tt much partiality. 


J am charmed with the late 
< inſtance ſhe has given us of her 
«* prudence. I expect this winter 
to ſee her rewarded for it by 


the eclat with which ſhe will be 


received into the politeſt circles. 
* I ſhall take upon myſelf to in- 
© troduce her, and convince the 
cenſorious world how miſtaken 
| | they 
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your father's ſmile ; it will tell 
you it was not a ſmile of joy or 
pleaſure, but of reſentment and 
contempt. 


St. James's-Square.. 
<DEAR SIR, 


Whatever has happened to oc- 
caſion a coolneſs between our 
families, it is the ſincere wiſh 
© of Lord Caſtledown and myſelf, 
that an act of oblivion be paſſed 
© on all ſides. 


* The happy fortune of our 
Emily gives great pleaſure to us 
© all. The inclination ſhe be- 

PM * trayed 
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« trayed for my ſon—but no more 
© of that you know, Sir, I am 
not his only parent, or it might 
© have been otherwiſe. However, 
© Counteſs of Morpeth is much 
more advantageous for her than 
if ſhe had married where ſhe 
ſhewed but r much partiality. 


< I am charmed with the late 
< inſtance ſhe has given us of her 
«* prudence, I expect this winter 
to ſee her rewarded for it by 
the eclat with which ſhe will be 
received into the politeſt circles. 
* I ſhall take upon myſelf to in- 
© troduce her, and convince the 
* cenſortous world how miſtaken 
they 
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© they have been in the judgement 


© of her conduct. 


© You ſee we have quite forgot 

© already every thing that ſhould 
© not be remembered. I pray fol- 
© low our example, and come 
with our pretty Counteſs to 
© town. I languiſh to embrace 
you; you know I have not had 
© the pleaſure of ſeeing you for 
© fourteen years. You have now 
a very good opportunity. I dare 
* fay Lord Morpeth will give you 
«a corner in his coach. I hear 
he is preparing to out—do all 
© that ever hath been done in the 
way of appearance. Surely, 
: Emily 


COUNT DE POLAND. 13 


Emily my} be the happieſt 


© creature in the world ! 


For my part, notwithſtanding 
any childiſh errors any little 
* faux pas, which is highly excu- 
« ſable in ſeventeen, I was always 
* of opinion ſhe had good ſenſe 
with a proper ſhare of that lau- 
dable ambition that can alone 
ſupport the honour of a family. 


My compliments to Mrs. 
* Oſmond. If ſhe ſhould take it 
into her head to come to town, 
© I ſhall be glad to ſee her; but 
* the has been ſo long buried in 
© the country, that I am afraid 

Vol. I. B EE 
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| © ſhe would find herſelf rather 
< aukward and unealy in a life of 
aſlion, yet it may do well 
enough too, for a week or ſo, 
with her daughter; and you 
know ſhe need not go. into 
public. 


* Havenbrook has been in 
© France ever ſince that fooliſh k 
affair between him and Emily. 
< I could wiſh it to blow over 
© before he thinks of a ſerious 
< eſtabliſhment. Such events are 
much better forgot than re- 
* membered. He travels with 
his governor ; and this ſecond 
tour will complete his educa- 

tion. 


COUNT DE POLAND. 15 


tion. Lord: Caſtledown heard 
from him three days ago; he is 
very well, and in great ſpirits. 


Every thing has happened for 
the beſt. Young: people, like 
) © Havenbrook and Emily, can be 

no poſſible judges of what will 

make them happy. A boy, 
n who wants: three months of 
hg writing man, and a girl hardly 
7. 8 © Seventeen, are mere children, 
-r and muſt ſubmit to be guided 
as by their parents. 


* But, as I was ſaying, pray let 
© us ſee you. I hope you are not 
ſo much ruſticated as to prefer 
3 «the. 
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c the dreary, unentertaining, coun- 
« try, at this ſeaſon, to the plea- 
* ſures of London; eſpecially 
* when your family are begin- 
ning to figure away in high 
© Jife, I cannot ſuppoſe you will 
be ſo unpardonably abſurd to 
* ſtay at home. If you are not 
* the moſt altered man upon 
earth, you will inſtantly ſet out 
with Lord and Lady Morpeth. 


4 6 Yours, 
D. CASTLEDOWN.,' 
Whilſt I was reading this very 


curious epiſtle, your father was 
learning 
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leaning over the back of my 
chair, with one hand refted on 
my ſhoutder, and which by an 
involuntary emotion ſeemed to 
preſs with a conviitfive kind of 
agitation, when he faw my eyes 
fixed on that part of her Lady- 
ſhip's letter, in which the conde- 
fcends to give me an invitation. 
to the houſe of my daughter, 
under the kind reſtriction— her 
words could mean nothing leſs— 
that I was not to appear in pub- 
lic. I folded the letter in filence, 
and returned it with a ſmile. 
Neither my ſilence, or my ſmile, 
proceeded from refentment at that 
inftant. I had no other feeling 
8 2. than 
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than pity and contempt for the 


writer. Mr. Oſmond, I was 


ſorry for it, . miſconſtrued both; 
and, in a voice of grief and 
paſſion, aſked, if I had fo ill an 
opinion of his affection for me as 
to ſuppoſe he would not reſent, 
to the lateſt moment of his life, 
ſuch unprecedented inſolence. I 
aſſured him, that fo far from 
doubting his affection, my only 
_uneaſineſs was occaſioned by the 
fear that it would lead him to 
- expreſs more anger, on account 
of this filly immaterial letter, 
than was conſiſtent with his own 


health, and thoſe ties of civility 


nw ſo neceſſary to the reputation 
of 
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f of Lady Morpeth. Alaſs |. conti- 
nued I,” how very light, how 


very inſignificant, are thoſe in- 
ſults you complain of ! By no 
means, in no manner, can they 


affect our happineſs. ; Indepen- 


dence, thank heaven! intirely de- 


ſtroys the ſting which other wiſe 
{ would have attended them. There 


are real injuries, my love, —in- 
juries that may be deſtructive to 
our peace; yet even theſe we muſt 
learn to forget. I believe, Hen- 


| rietta, I ſighed; your father 
$ ſtarted from his ſeat ; for he had 


taken a chair by me. He walked 


baſtily two or three turns about 


the room; he muttered ſome- 


thing 


: 


MY > we BD * 
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thing to himſelf, but the name 


of Emily was diſtinct. My heart | 
was troubled. What did I not 


ſuffer for ow 2 


Provoking ett 7 faid he, 
as he came towards me: reproach, 


-upbraid me. Iknow you can- 
not but remember, that I, I only, 


have been the- cauſe of your diſ- 
treſſes. I will never forgive that 
woman, by all- 


Hold, hold, cried'I, deareſt— Þ 
beft of men d6 not make a raſh | 
vow; deſtructive to your o vun re- 
poſe ; or think me unjuſt to 2 
huſband, by accuſing him of un- 

kindneſs, 


: 3 
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kindneſs, who, in a thouſand l 
acts of unremitting tenderneſs, | 
has ever engaged my love, my 


art 
eſteem, my: veneration. 


3. 


You. forgive me, hi + Oh, Fl 
"at can you teach me to for- N 
give myſelf ? But for my obſti- | 
nacy, my curſed obſtinacy, Emily 
might now have been as great a 
comfort to us as our Henrietta. 
Fool, fool! I muſt tear her 
drag her- from your arms to 
foſter her in the boſom of a 
wretch who has murdered the 
reputation of my child; who 
has driven her upon a man ſhe 
cannot love. No; no; ſhe mar- 1 
„ %hl | ries | 
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ries Morpeth: only to ſcreen her | 
from further ſhame, or perhaps— iſ 


But, my dear, ſaid I, inter- 
rupting him; terrified at the 


| height his paſſion had riſen to; 


let her motives for accepting the 
hand of Lord Morpeth be what 
they will, as it is her own choice, 
her own act and deed, ſhe may 
poſſibly be happy; let us ſolace 
ourſelves with the conſolation 
of believing her innocent as to 
the commiſlion of a real crime. 
Whatever has been faulty in her 
conduct, has any part of it been 
concealed from Lord Morpeth ? 

was her huſband a ſtranger to her 


elope- 


> 


r 
elopement with Lord Haven- 
brock ? to her bu/band ſhe has 
been particularly expoſed. Surely, 
e Wwe can at leaſt have nothing to 
; {dread from any latent diſcoveries. 
ic Had he thought fo ſerioufly of 
at her imprudence as we do, would 
©, he have raiſed her to his name 
iy to his rank? Impoſſible! the 
ce blindneſs of paſſion could not 
n ſo far miſlead him. The few 
hours Emily was on the road 
with her lover, before they were 
| brought back; the proteſtations 
ſhe made us; the ſtill more con- 
| vincing teftimony of Lord Ha- 
venbrook in the generous letter 
he wrote you from Dover, in 

— which 
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which he ſo ſolemnly, in which he 


fo religiouſly announces her inno- 


cence, ought to ſatisfy our moſt 5 


e doubts. Ne 10 fn 


MI. Oſmond did not  incrrup 


me, and I Contmued. ekt! 29 


us, endeavour to turn away from 
thoſe reflections which will moſt 
afflict us. It is the only way 


providence has left us to recover 


that tranquility of mind, which, 


by her giddy, thoughtleſs flight, > 


has been ſo fatally interrupted. 


—Why, why could I not feel | | 
the ſame innate. reſolution which 


11% I ex- 
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I expreſſed in this addreſs to your 
on father? the character of a young 
woman is of ſo delicate a tex- 
ture, that the leaſt blemiſh caſt on 


* 


«| 


pt 


quiſh. My arguments were mere 
arguments; my own heart was 
juntouched by their force; but 

they anſwered the deſign for 
which I intended them. 


let 
IM 


oſt 
ay 
ver 


ch, 


I believe you are right, replied 
y dear Mr. Oſmond, with 
ht, * ore compoſure; you are always 
ag. | Fight. Why have I ever oppoſed 
el Hour better judgment? Oh! 
ich mily ! how ſeverely haſt thou 


ag Vol. i * | made 


; your ſiſter's fills me with ſorrows 
that I in vain ſtruggle to van- 
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made thy father pay for his 
credulity land a tear ſtole down 


his cheek. The receipt of this 


infernal letter, added he, throw- 


ing it on the floor, gave me a 
malicious joy. I was glad the 
wicked, deſigning woman had 
opened a correſpondence. I was 


glad ſhe had awakened me from 


the ſtupid inſenſibility in which 


I have been dreaming ever ſince 
the diſgrace her diabolical cruelty | ; 
has thrown upon my family. 
She ſhall be anſwered : may hea- i 
ven renounce me, if I do not try 


to make her ſavage nature ſenſible 


of the aggravated woes ſhe has 
brought upon me! 


He 


- 
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He pronounced the laſt ſen- 
tence with ſo much diſorder, ſo 
much energy, that I ſaid, by 
way of palliating matters, let me 
| intreat you, my dear, not_to 
agitate your mind thus; give her 
4 Ladyſhip's letter a ſecond read- 
ing ; certainly, the contents are 
not meant to offend you; I am 
not clear the manner in which 
they are expreſſed is unexcepti- 


ce onable, but firmly believe they 
Ity are intended as a proof of her 
ly. WW inclination to be on good terms 


with you, 


Be on good terms with me 
not mean to offend me, madam ! 
Elo C 2 by 
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by heaven, you would impoſe on 
my ſenſes. I ſee your motive 
for ſpeaking thus. I admire the 
goodneſs of your heart; but I 
will not be led or governed in | q 
my reſentments. 


I repented that I had gone ſo ; 
far in vindicating the enemy of 
my repoſe. TI wiſhed, if poſſible, 
to ſoften your father's emotions, 
on the conſideration how much 
| his conſtitution might ſuffer from 
W the violent pertubations under 
, which I ſaw him labour. My 
plan was altogether wrong; for 
though his diſpoſition is exceed- 
ingly amiable, his temper is not 
formed 


* 
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formed for oppoſition. It is ſel- 


dom he is diſpleaſed; but, when 
provoked, there is a ſort of ſeve- 


| ſtrangely. Whilſt he ſpoke, his 
eyes were fixed upon my face. 
He ſaw, reflected on my counte- 
| nance, the force his laſt retort had 


into kindneſs; he was grieved to 
have given me pain, he embraced 


= the warmth of his expreſſions. 
1 Iquarrel with you, my love, ſaid 
he, for being poſſeſſed of virtues 
to which I have no pretenſions! 
But are you not too paſſive, too 


COUNT DE POLAND. 29 


rity in his anger that alarms me 


on my heart his looks mellowed 


me tenderly, and apologized for 


gentle, too forgiving? it is won 
C4. derful 
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derful to me how you can ſo ſoon 
forget the perſonal inſults you 
in particular have received from 
Lady Caſtledown. You want a 
protector, continued he, (half 
ſmiling) as much as an infant in 
its cradle. I am, and will be, 
that protector. Your innocence, 
your meekneſs, ſhall not be abu- 
ſed with impunity. I go to an- 
ſwer her haughty, imperious let- 
ter. Make yourſelf entirely eaſy 
on my account. I entered your 
cloſet in a very different humour 
from what I ſhall carry with me. 


He did not wait my reply ; as 
he ſaid this, he left my apartment. 
God 
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God bleſs my deareſt child! 
the proſpect before you, of Sir 
William's returning health, is 
one of my greateſt conſolations. I 
embrace you both with affection. 


LETTER 
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L.A . 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
Was fo much intereſted, in| 
giving you the ſcene which 
paſſed between your father and 
myſelf, that I did not recollect, 
*till after I had cloſed my laſt, 
that I had been guilty of a palpa- 
ble omiſſion. I had neglected to 
inform you, that Lord Morpeth 
and Emily left us on Friday. 
He carries her to Morpeth Caſ- 


tle in ——ſhire, 'till the meet- 


ing of Parliament ; at which time 
Lord Morpeth propoſes taking 
her to London. 


I tremble 
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I tremble, Henrietta, when I 
think of the fatal conſequences, 
W that it is more than probable may 
attend her return thither. To 
the pleaſures of that diſſipated 
town, ſhe has already ſacrificed 
too largely. Of what avail are 
all the fruitleſs wiſhes with which 
I follow her deſtiny ? She is mar- | 
ried greatly; much, very much, . 
beyond our expectations; I might 
add, beyond our deſires. I ſhould 
have been better ſatisfied, if her 
choice had fallen on a man whoſe 
& circumſtances would not have 
admitted of his indulging her 
in theſe London excurſions. I 
ſhould have thought it more eli- 
gible, 


. — —ͤ—ů— 
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gible for her happineſs, if ſhe had 
been fixed altogether in the coun- ME 
try; the rational enjoyments to % 
be found in retirement would 
have been the moſt wholeſome MF 
phyſick her enervated mind could . 
have applied to, and uſe might 
in time have made it palatable. 


I muſt confine theſe ſentiments 
within my own boſom. What 
advantage can I now expect from 
divulging them? Poor dear child! 
ſhe has never been under my 
conduct; and now, that ſhe is a 
wife, it is too late for a parent's 5 
authority to interfere. 


About 
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About noon Lord Morpeth's 
2 carriages drove up the ave- 
nue. I was ſtanding with Emily 
at the window, giving her ſuch 
advice for her future behaviour 
Jas, I am ſhocked to ſay, ſhe 
never has received at the time 
when leſſons of prudence make 
the deepeſt impreſſions. Her 


0 
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ts 
at heart has been wrong, very wrong 
m directed, and her head turned by 


11 cruel kindneſs, by improper—al- . 
| moſt criminal indulgencies. 


8 


How dreadful are the effects of 
education on the too large ſcale, 
by which my Emily's has been 
meaſured! Why was not Mr. 
Oſmond 


i 
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Oſmond contented with beſtow- 
ing on her, as we did on you, 
ſuch advantages as were in our 
own power to procure, without 
accepting the aſſiſtance of others 
leſs cautious than ourſelves ? 

Oh! Henrietta, I have not, 
I fear I never ſhall, forgive Lady 
Caſtledown. My ſpirits are fink- 
ing under the moſt diſagreeable 
reflections. I wall quit them if 
poſſible, and return to my ſubject. 


I was pleaſed to obſerve your 
ſiſter much affected by the argu- 
ments I urged with more than 
maternal fondneſs—with the pun- 
Sl gent 
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gent feelings of maternal anxiety, 
| — melancholy, maternal ' anxiety. 
She more than once applied 
13 er handkerchief to her eyes. 
Never ſhall I forget the tranſport 


It is the firſt that for many years 
Ihe has given me cauſe to ex- 
Wperience. The ſenſibility that 
: charmed me transfuſed additional 
F eauty over her features. A new 
Fharacter ſeemed to inform her 
Ewhole countenance. At this mo- 
2 ent ſhe looked more than com- 
T only lovely. She flattered me 
with the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of 
act inviolable circumſpection 
n all her future conduct. She 
Vol. I. D wept; 


his appearance conveyed to me. 
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' avept ; ſhe fell at my feet; ſhe | 


intreated my pardon for the un- 


eaſineſs her former imprudence 


- had occaſioned me. She did not 


plead in vain, By words, by} 


tears, by embraces, I convinced 


her ſhe was more than pardoned, | 


that my forgiveneſs was attend- 
ed by affection. 


Whilſt T held her in my arms, 
the equipages, we had ſeen at 2 
diſtance, drove up to the door. 
At firſt a -viſible paleneſs over- 


ſpread her face; but obſerving 


their magnificence, and the mul- 
titude by which they were ſur- 
rounded, her complexion heigh- 
tened; 
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tened ; a lively glow ſucceeded 
to her former paleneſs ; it was 
the fluſh of joy, which diſco- 
vered but 700 plainly the ſudden 
emotion of ſurpriſe and pleaſure. 
Her eyes, from being almoſt 
dimmed with tears, now ſparkled 
with vivacity; and ſhe could not 
help exclaiming—my God, how 
ſuperb ! 


Inſenſible girl! I was going to 
tell her, how little I approved her 
being ſo much elated by appear- 
| ances, when Lord Morpeth and 
ag your father prevented me by en- 
- tering the library. Emily ſtept 
ir- to her Lord; and with the ſweet- 
h- D 2 eſt. 


eſt grace imaginable, ſaid ſome- 


was. I could ſee it pleaſed him, 
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thing, but in ſo low a yoice, that 
I could not diſtinguiſh what it 


for the natural reſerve of his fea- 
tures was ſoftened by an affectio- W 
nate ſmile; he kiſſed her hand, and} 1 
aſſured her, his happineſs would 
ever depend on her approbation. 


After a few minutes general 
converſation, and repeated invita- 
tions given to Mr. Oſmond and} 
myſelf to viſit them in ſhire, 
we embraced our daughter. 1 


Never ſhall J loſe ſight of your T 
father's penetrating look, when he 
_ {aid 
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aid to her, before ſhe had quitted 
T is arms, Let your mother's 
example, Emily, be the ſtan- 
dard of your actions: — ſhe can- 
not have a better precedent, my 
Lord, — turning to his Lord- 
4 ip. Your ſiſter bluſned; Lord 
Morpeth really ſeemed touched 
Frith concern, as if he had read 
Ihe feelings of her heart, and 
ditied her confuſion. He thank- 
a- Id Mr. Oſmond, —he bowed re- 
ndMpectfully to me, and replied, he 
re Mas perfectly well aſſured it muſt 
be intirely his own fault, if, in 
x Loſteſfion of ſuch a wife, he 
pulvas not the happieſt of mankind; 
behhaying this, he offered her his 
ALL Ky 2 hand. 


ral 
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a 


hand. She returned once more 
to our embraces, after which ſhe 
permitted him to lead her to the 
carriage—the moſt magnificent 
Vis-a-Vis 1 ever beheld,—into 
which he followed her, and they 
drove off ſo rapidly, that they were 
out of ſight in a moment. Your 


father ſighed; a tear fell from 


my eye; a prayer ſpontaneouſly 
ſprung from the heart to the lips of 
both; it was, that ſhe may be ever 


happy —ever deſerve to be happy. 


I could have indulged myſelf 
hours in calculating the chances 
for and againſt her felicity. A 
thouſand ideas, yet unarranged, 
would 


ny op ap fa OA 


would have prolonged the chain 
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of my meditations ; but recollect- 
ing I had not ſeen Olivia, who I 
have engaged to go with your ſiſ- 
ter, for reaſons you will be at no 
loſs to diſcern, in the light of a 


treſs, it will help you more eaſily 
to define my intentions.— I rung 
the bell, and ſent for her to my 
cloſet. She inſtantly obeyed my 
ſummons. I took a tender fare- 
well of this dear, amiable young 


creature ; and, with two other 


females who are appointed to at- 


tend on Emily, the ſtepped into 


the coach that waited for them, 
and followed Lady Morpeth. 


v What 


companion—add that of Moni- | 


„ a 
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What a valuable treaſure, Hen- 
rietta,, did you ſend me in this 


good girl! When I commiſſioned 


you to procure me a ſervant from 
France, I knew your judgement 
would direct you to chuſe a wo- 
man of character; one in whom 
I could confide the management 
of family affairs, and accom- 
pliſhed enough to entertain me 
with reading French authors, 
—a pleaſure which, from the 
weakneſs of my ſight, I muſt have 
denied myſelf, without the aſ- 
ſiſtance of ſuch a domeſtic, I 


thought the engaging a perſon of 5 
this humble kind would be at- It 
tended with a good deal of diffi- 

| culty. 


, 
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Ce. Judge then my aſtoniſh- 
ment, when your Olivia preſented 
Wherſclf at Auberry. What a pro- 
| digy ! But you know, my dear, 
1 his is not the firſt time I have 
ritten to you on the ſubject of 
: pur interview; though I never 
Would attempt being particular 
f enough to do her juſtice. Her 
amazing beauty, her artleſs mo- 
Neſty, the elegance, yet humility, 


| 
L 
- 


et — 


c f her addreſs, the ſweetneſs of 
e Mer voice, the unaffected dignity 
-f her manners, are as much be- 


Pond deſcfiption, as it would be 
bo ampotiible to make you underſtand 
the effect all thoſe charms united 
had upon me, or the reſpect, ap- 
proaching 


"> Kͤ — 


Ee hs — v 
—_ — 


46 COUNT DE POLAND. 


proaching to veneration, - with 


which. I received her into my fa- 
mily. This dear girl has been every 
hour, during eighteen months J 
have had her under my protection, 
drawing nearer to my heart. She 
ſeems to ſtruggle with ſome ſenti- 
ment of melancholy. I hope the 


gaiety of Lady Morpeth's company 


will diſſipate her chagrin; or, per- 
haps, her ſadneſs may be habitual. 
It is very poſſible for a mind culti- | 


vated, informed, inriched as her's 


is, to be cloathed in ſedateneſs at 
any early ſeaſon, before time has 
led her into the path of experi- 
ence. I ſhould even be convinced, 
that what I have termed melancholy | 

and 


COUNT DE POLAND 47 


and ſadneſs may more properly be 
called a conſtitutional ſeriouſneſs in 
A the diſpoſition of Olivia, if I had 
not ſometimes ſurpriſed her in 
tears, and at other periods ſeen 
her ſet off the charms of vivacity 
in its moſt innocent engaging co- 
lours ; in her it looks ſo amiable, 
ſo independent of levity, that 
gloom itſelf might fall in love 
with chearfulneſs, and modeſty 
pay homage to wit, under the de- 
licate reſtrictions by which ſhe 
bounds them. It will be difficult 
for you, Henrietta, to imagine 
the loſs I have ſuſtained in her ſo- 
ciety. I ſubmit to it for the be- 
nefit of my — What is there 
I would 
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I would not ſacrifice to the ſha- 9 
dow only of her ſafety? Olivia x 
was not leſs averſe to a ſeparation; 3 
ſhe yielded but to wy intreaties. 
Her own inclinations were not 
conſulted, when ſhe exchanged 4 
our family for that of Lord Mor- 
peth's. She promiſed to oblige 
me, with tears of reluctance: * 
She quitted Auberry Grove with 
ſorrow. 


Should Emily 8 as I hop RN 
ſhe will; ſhould ſhe conduct her F 
ſelf with propriety ; a companion \ 
ſo accompliſhed as Olivia mu ; . 
heighten all her rational amuſc 
ments, and brighten the hours 0 
ſolitude; 
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$ ſelitude; or, ſhould the force of 
education hurry her again into that 
1 Wangerous road, ſo deſtructive to 
7 firtue, the wiſdom, the purity, 
3 he piety, of this exemplary crea- 
1 Ire cannot but have ſome de- 


II have this moment received 
our welcome letter, and ſhall now 
ave you, to go and rejoice with 
vil z our father on the pleaſing hope 

. have given us of ſeeing Sir 
William and you the beginning of 


8 Oh 
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CONTINUATION, 


I found Mr. Oſmond writing; 
he laid down his pen as I came 
into his cloſet. 1 gave him your 
letter. My happineſs received a 
conſiderable addition by his par- 
ticipation. Henrietta, my deareſt 
child! your father is the tendereſt 
of parents; he has been miſled; 
but the pangs of remorſe, which 
follows one error in judgment, 
afflict him ſo ſenſibly, that I am 
diſtreſſed to witneſs his regrets. 
The incloſed to Lady Caſtledown, 
which he concluded in my pre- 
ſence, and permitted me to ſend 
you a copy of, will ſhew how 

much 
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much his ſoul is diſordered ; it 
will ſpeak the diſapointment La- 
dy Caſtledown has made him ſuf- 
fer. His recriminations are ſevere, 
but in my heart I cannot diſap- 
prove their ſeverities. Were I 
inclined to palliate again, I am 
now exceedingly well convinced 
my interpoſition could be of no 
effect. For his own dear ſake, I 
will pray to heaven that time may 
mellow his diſpleaſure. Adieu, 
my treaſure ! adieu, my beloyed. 
Henrietta 
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CHARLES OSMOND, ESQ. TO THE COUNTESS 
OF CASTLEDOWN. 


EIncloſed in the preceding, ] 
Auberry Grove. | 
2 


MADAM, 


1 years ago I 
thought myſelf bleſſed in a 
friend, whoſe worth was ineſtima- 
ble—ſhe was a dear amiable girl 
the chearful aſſiſtant to the beſt of 
mothers in her family manage- 
ment—ſhe was the pleafing, the 
delightful companion of a man, 
who at that time doated on .her 

with 
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with more than brotherly affec- 
tion, rather with the fondneſs of 
a parent. At this era ſhe was 


health glowed upon her cheek 
—ſmiling condeſcenſion gave the 
higheſt charm to her whole coun- 
tenance—a charm even ſuperior to 
what. beauty can.expreſs. Beauty 
was an advantage to which ſhe had 
no pretenſions, but the affability 
of her manners more than com-- 
penſated for the want of - perſonal. 
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genuine inhabitant of her gentle 
boſom, undiſturbed, unruffled by 
2mbition.. Her rank even. then 
= was: 


too reſpected by all who knew her 


attractions. Simplicity, with all her 
train of tender virtues, ſeemed the 


1 . 
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was conſpicuous enou gh to place 1 
her above the commonality of 
people, but her humility made 
her aſſume no ſuperiority. The 
good, the wiſe, the prudent, found 
a place in her heart; and merit, 
though covered with rags, was 
admitted to her friendſhip. This 
excellent young woman, madam, 
exiſted more in imagination than 
in reality; or if ſhe ever was what 
once her partial friends believed 
her, how changed —how fallen 
how aſtoniſhing the transforma- 
tion—how noxious the weeds of 
pride, paſſion, avarice, and deceit, 
which have over-run every flower 
indulgent nature had planted in 
her ſoul! I may 
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I may tire your Ladyſhip with 
this tedious detail; but conſider, 
I am verging towards that age to 
which recounting old ſtories is a 
privilege annexed by cuſtom, how- 
ever dull or unentertaining to the 
hearers. With this privilege on 
my fide, I muſt beg leave to en- 
croach further on your patience. 
Whilft I could boaſt of a friend, 
ſuch as I have deſcribed, I made 
another addition to my ſtock of 
felicity; and, when Mr. Dormer 
beſtowed upon me the only child 
of his age, I confeſs to you, ma- 
dam, I was humble enough to 
think myſelf and my family ho- 
noured by the connection. This 


friend 
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friend this ward of my father's 
bound to our intereſt by the 
| ſtrongeſt, tendereſt ties of obliga- 
5 tion, but who I fear was even 
| then an adept in the art of hypo- 
criſy,—pretended to ſhare my ſen- 
timents; ſhe even increaſed my 
Joys by ſeeming to partake largely 
of them. My wife, the. ſincereſt 
—the moſt. valuable. of her ſex, 
received with pleaſure her friendly 
advances; ſhe more than received 
— ſhe condeſcended to return them 
though warm.even to a romance of 
profeſſions. I had.nothing now to 
aſk of providence—the father. of 
two lovely girls—what had I more 
to alk ? I looked with tranſport. 


round 
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round the circle of my domeſtic 
treaſures—I found it difficult to 
determine, to which of them I 
was moſt indebted for the ſocial 
comforter of my fire-ſide. 


This ſcene of exquiſite tranqut- 
lity, like other extraordinary bleſ- 
fings, was more fervent than du- 
rable. Among thoſe Sings, I 
reckoned upon friendſhip. Some- 
thing above a common ſtation in 
life, the friend on whom I reck- 
oned, was calculated to ſupport 
with apparent uniformity. How 
the walked under the weightier 
burthen of titles remains yet to 
be related. Heaven intended ſhe 

ſhould 
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ſhould ſhine in the unconſpicuous 


| ſphere of retirement, but fortune 


croſſed its wiſe purpoſes. Fortune 
exalted her to an eminence ſo ex- 
ceedingly above the level of her 
underſtanding, that her head grew 
giddy-with looking down on- the 
millions beneath her; and ſuch is 
her intoxication, that even J, the 
repreſentative of a family to whom 
ſhe is moſt indebted, am over- 
looked by the eye of her elevation, 
or mingled with the humble mul- 
titude in her high perception. 


Reflect a moment, Lady Caſtle- 


down, on the diſappointments, the 
\ regrets, I have experienced by her 


fall 
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fall from thoſe fancied perfections 
with which my blind infatuation 
had fondly decked her. Can you 
reflect ſteadily on thoſe truths—if 
you can, confeſs, effrontery itſelf 
mult be abaſhed at the moderation, 
the coolneſs, the command, I have 
preſerved over my temper, in re- 
peating facts ſo horrid in their na- 
ture. I repreſent them, you may 
be aſſured, madam, with as much 


calm contempt as I at this moment 


feel for the unworthy ſubject from 


whom their ſource has been de- 


rived. Reſentment will not find 
a place in my boſom. Reſent- 
ment is a paſſion that will not 
ſpend its force on objects of our 
total 


—— 


1 — — Wing, Z — 4 — ů TY ů ů ts 6 « 


60 COUNT DE POLAND. 


total indifference ; ſomething of 
former love, reſpect, or kindneſs, 
muſt give it vigour. I harbour no 
ſentiment of this kind for the un- 
feeling enemy of my peace. I 
know your Ladyſhip will be far 


. from impatient for the remaining 


melancholy recital ; perhaps, what 
I have further to complain of, 
may wring your heart—truth has a 
thouſand probes to ſearch the moſt 


_ callous; this is the laſt time I 


hail attempt to probe it. I do 
not expect to reſtore a conſcience, 
whoſe voice has been ſo long ſi- 
lenced—that is a taſk only for 
omnipotence to perform;—neither 
have I a wiſh to awaken compaſ- 

| ſion. 
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ſion. Will compa//ion give me back 
my peace of mind ? will compaſſion 
bring back the deſerter happrneſs, 


| which is fled from me? If it could 
| do this, then would I kneel even 


to you, madam, for compaſſion. 
What I now beſpeak is attention, 
and that I am in ſome ſort in- 
titled to command. | 


Poſſibly, your Ladyſhip may 
have forgot what Miſs Bellport 
was, before ſhe married Lord Caſ- 
tledown—a man faultleſs except 
in ſuffering his wife to govern 
him deſpotically. If you cannot 
recolle& her as ſhe was twenty- 
two years ago, turn to the begin- 

Vol. I. F ning 
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of this letter; examine her pic- 
ture, which I have faithfully held 
up. Admire, reverence, adore, 


that ſtupendous art, that ingeni- 
ous dexterity, with which ſhe 
contrived to dupe her family, her 
friends, her acquaintance, of their 
love, their reverence, their eſteem, 
without one ſolid good quality to 
engage love, reverence, or eſteem. 
The maſk of hypocriſy was not 
dropped at once, it lid off by de- 


grees. Exquiſite tormentor ! Be- 


fore it fell quite to the ground, 
great God | I was to feel the full 
extent of her power, in the ſcience 
-of deception. I repeat again, ex- 
quiſite tormentor! As a parent, 

_ 
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my wrongs are inſupportable. 1 
curſe my own folly in tearing. my 
ſweet, ſmiling, lovely Emily from 
the arms of her tender mother, to 
place her in thoſe of a perfidious 
woman. Alas! my eyes are too- 
late opened to my weaknefs. Fam 
calm I am reſolved to be calm. 
The arguments that were uſed in 
prevailing on me, ought to have 
deterred me from making ſuch a 
ſacrifice. I have bought experi- 
ence—[ have bought it dearly. I 
now ſee the horrid tendency of a 
private gentleman permitting his 
daughter to be brought up in a 
family of quality. Human nature 
is at beſt imperfect. We think 
E 2 ourlelves 
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ourſelves competent judges of the 
hearts of others, when at the ſame 
time we have but a very confined 
knowledge of our own. For in- 
ſtance, 


When I gave up my child to 
this directreſs, on the culture of 
whoſe mind no pains, no atten- 
tion, had been ſpared; whoſe con- 
duct in the early morning of her 
days had been not only irreproach- 
able, but amiable: when I yield- 
ed up my Emily to her inſinuating 
perſuaſions, I had no idea her 
care was to be confined merely to 
exterior accompliſhments, whilſt 
the finer improvements of the /ou/ 

were 
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were to be totally neglected, trod- 
den under foot, as uſeleſs—if not 
troubleſome—in the road of /a/h:- 
onable life. This fingle error ſhews 
how little I was acquainted with 
the heart of Lady Caſtledown ;— 
how much leſs with my own is 
expreſſed in few words. I thought 
I never could have ceaſed to love 
her; that ſhe was the laſt perſon 
I ſhould ſuſpect of deceit; but I 
have been deceived in both—moſt 
intolerably deceived. 


Mrs. O ſinond's retired diſpoſi- 
tion, —my attachment to the coun- 
try, which her good ſenſe, ſweet 
temper, and intereſting converſa- 
E- 3 tion, 
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tion, can render delightful to me 
through all the revolving ſeaſons, 
— fix me to this ſpot. Maine are 
ſerene, tranquil enjoyments, that 
I would not relinquiſh to be placed 
in a much ſuperior ſtation to that 
humble one from which I have the 
preſumption to addreſs your Lady- 
ſhip. I have never formed the moſt 
diſtant deſign of viſiting your Me- 
tropolis, nor have ever known the 
languor of ſatiety in fifteen years 
reſidence at Auberry Grove, in the 
boſom of ſolitude—in the peace- 
ful retreat of my anceſtors. 


If you are curious to enquire, 
how I have contrived to murder 
time ? 
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time? I ſhall not ſcruple to an- 
ſwer your enquiries. I have not 
been neceſſitated, madam, to aſſaf- 
ſinate that friend of mankind—TI 
mean the friend to ſuch of the hu- 
man ſpecies as are not his declared 
enemies - thoſe who mark his pro- 
greſs with crimes of injuſtice, 
pride, deceit, and cruelty, are 
numbered as his foes. No wonder 
that they ſhould ſee his approach 
with diſguſt, his departure with 
joy; he brings no balmy comforts. 
on his unſullied pinions, but to 
the juſt, the humble, the ſincere, 
the merciful ;—to the former he 
comes loaded with ſelf-reproach 
—ſelf-condemnation, 

Not 
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Not a moment has hung heavy 


on our hands; they have all been 


employed in beſtowing on Henri- 


etta thoſe eſſential and official ad- 


vantages, which we made no doubt 
our other daughter was receiving 


from Lady Caſtledown ; whilſt we 


contented ourſelves with having 
Emily ſent to us, at ſuch ſtated 


periods as her indulgent protec- 


treſs would condeſcend to beſtow 


on the deluded father. - At ſuch 
ſeaſons we were not quietly allow- 


ed the poſſeſſion of our child ; ſhe 
was hurried from us, under ſome 
pretence or other, before we could 
diſcover the bent of her inclinati- 
ons, or what progreſs had been 
made 
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made in the ſolid-acquirements of 
her mind. A viſit of two months, 
which I zſiſted on her making us 
at the time we parted with Hen- 
rietta, (who attended her huſband 
to France) diſcloſed to us the er- 
rors of her education. We found 
that all the pains taken for its com- 
pletion had been only to ſubvert 
her underſtanding, and vitiate her 
principles. Were I to tell you, 
madam, the effect this diſcovery 
had on her mother, you would not 
be able to comprehend it—it muſt 
be a heart tender, humane, refined 
like Her own, that could enter into 
the nature of her diſtreſs. Your 
Ladyſhip is too much taken up in 
nobler 
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nobler purſuits, to know any thing 
of ſuch common feelings—feel- 
ings that providence, without 
regarding rank or precedency, 


blindly beſtows upon its otherwiſe 
inſenſible creatures. Certainly, 
you will glory in the aſcendency 
this friend had gained over me; 
perhaps, you will laugh too at my 


ſottiſh ſtupidity, when I tell you, 


_ notwithſtanding the tears—the in- 
treaties of a beloved wife, who 


evidently knew more of her diſ- 


poſition than myſelf ; notwith- 
ſtanding the evidence of my own 


judgment, and the checks of a 


reproving conſcience, all pleading 


to withdraw my child from the 
imminent 
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imminent danger which threat- 
ened her, my obſtinacy was not 
to be conquered—lI bid defiance 
to all oppoſition—I once more 
_ threw her into the jaws of deſtruc- 
tion. My kind, my qffectionate 
friend had no daughter of her 
own ;—ſhe was ill —ſhe was low- 
ſpirited ;—if I took away her dar- 
ling, it would certainly fend her to 
the grave—ſhe could not exiſt 
without her ſweet girl—was it 
poſſible I ſhould be ſo cruel to kill 
her at one blow?—her fate depend- 
ed on the return of Emily! This 
Emily—this darling, this ſweet girl 
—could not fail of a brilliant eſta- 
bliſhment under her auſpicies ;— 
7" = 


72 COUNT DE POLAND. 


ſhe only need to ſhew herſelf once 
more in town to have her choice 
of being fixed in ſome noble fami- 
ly, whoſe alliance would aggran- 
dize my own. 


Such were the incentives uſed 
to overcome the reluctance I ex- 
preſſed in giving up Emily the laſt 
time, to the protection of Lady 
Caſtledown, whom in my beſt 
days I doated on, and had not 
even then ceaſed to love, becauſe 
hoodwinked by partiality. Hea- 
ven is my witneſs, I yielded not 
to intereſted views—the ſacrifice 
I made was to affection: Good 


God! what a facrifice ! My wife 


forgives 
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forgives me with a generoſity a// 
Her own—1 never ſhall—never can 
—forgive myſelf. 


Your Ladyſhip ſhall be told, — 
yes, madam, you muſt ſabmit to 
hear, the /ngular reward I met 
with from this gratęful creature 
for my #/ameable—I am afraid, 
criminal condeſcenſion. Thoſe 
ſighs, /he has drawn from the re- 
ceſſes of a heart undiſturbed 4#u# by 
her machinations, muſt waſte them- 
ſelves on air—the traces of a tear, 
which blots the paper as I write, 

is the poor proportion I tranſmit 
to her of the woes ſhe has ſo 

iigeniouſly manufactured, and 
Vol. I. G which, 
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which, like the poiſoned ſhirt 'of 
Hercules, penetrates with acrimo- 
nious venom. Human nature can 
ſuſtain emotions, ſuch as I now ex- 
perience, but to a certain degree. 
I lay down my pen, to acquire if 
poſſible that fortitude, which muſt 
ſupport me under my preſent feel- 
ings. A fewminutes reflection may 
reſtore me to reaſon, and enable 
me to proceed with compoſure. 


CONTINUATION. 


As a man, I bluſh at my own 
weakneſs, that will not-ſuffer me to 
recapitulate my wrongs—my un- 
precedented wrongs - without exe- 
.crating the author of them There 

is 
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1s. but one alternative; I muſt 
either execrate her, or be filent— 
I chuſe the latter. Where I drop 
the malignant ſubject, let your 
conſcience take it up; and whilſt 
I forbear to ſpeak of a fin ſo capi- 
tal againſt heaven, againſt huma- 


nity, let the motive that condemns 


me to ſilence cover you with con- 


It would be deviating ro much 
from the ſuperior reſentments of 
an injured father, to recriminate on 


the inſolence of the laſt letter with 


which your Ladyſhip honoured 
me, and which I ſuppoſe is one 
of thoſe many privileges you think 


G& 2 yourſelf 
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yourſelf intitled to under the con- 
ſpicuous denomination of a modern 


_ fine Lady. 


I. Hall not accept of a corner in 
Lord Morpeth's coach or permit 
my wife, if it is her inclination, 
to viſit her daughter in town, to 
conceal from the world ſuch trea- 
ſures of heart and underſtanding 
as, by example, may make it Set- 
ter and wiſer. If the received 
opinion be true, that the honor of 
a family is in the keeping of its 
women, to what different ſtew- 
ards has that of Oſmond and Bell- 
port been conſigned ? a wife, who, 
by every action of her life, has 

added 
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added to its Iuſtre—a daughter, 
who, being tranſplanted into one 
more ennobled, forgets the ſtock 
from which ſhe deſcended, and 
madly tramples under her feet the 
friends of her family, and the un- 
ſullied virtues of her anceſtors ; as 

if, by debaſing the houſe from 
which ſhe ſprung, ſhe made her 


own exaltation the. more glaring. 


I ſhall now releaſe you, madam. 
More will be unneceſſary. I have 
done with you for ever—my letter 
requires no anſwer—here muſt 
ceaſe all correſpondence. 


G 3 LETTER 


78 COUNT DE POLAND. 


„ . 
LORD HAVENBROOK TO SIR JAMES SEATON. 


Paris. 


OUR letter reached me here, 
and filled me with aftoniſh- 
ment. Woman—woman—how 
fickle are thy beſt reſolves! Mar- 


ried—you aſſure me ſhe is married 


—married to Lord Morpeth ! 


How comes it, dear Seaton, 
that you expreſs ſo little ſurprize 
at this extraordinary event. You, 
who placed her by my fide in the 
chaiſe that was to have conveyed 
us to the land of marriage— 

perhaps 
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perhaps of repentance !—'faith, I 
begin to think the latter was far 
from impoſſible. May not mat- 
ters turn out better as they are? 
My rival is not the moſt formida- 
ble in the world; as a huſband he 
may help affairs forward without 
my paying the ſlaviſh tax of matri- 
mony. I am not a villain who 
can glory in ſeduction nor am I 
without the paſſions common to 
men in the hey-day of their lives. 
I loved Emily violently, loved her 
on the moſt honourable terms: I 
would not at that time have inju- 
red her for the univerſe. The caſe 
is now quite altered; when a fine 
woman ſubmits to give her hand 

to 
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to a man twenty years older than 
herſelf—ſuch a man as Morpeth ; 
(weigh well this conſideration) 
when ſhe gives him her hand, 
at the very moment ſhe has con- 
vinced the world—even againſt 
the laws of rigid prudence—that 
her heart is in the poſſeſſion of a 
gay young fellow. What is the 
concluſion that forty-nine out of 
fifty will draw from her conduct? 
Am l then to blame for raiſing 
a ſuperſtructure on ſo excellent a 
foundation? you may as well tell 
me, if I ſaw a bill on the door of 
a houſe to invite a tenant, and if 
that houſe ſuited my taſte - ſuited 
my circumſtances, that I ſhould 

not 
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not knock and aſk the terms of 
the owner, as that I ought not to 
obſerve the ſignal Lady Morpeth 
has thrown out to attract me. So 
that affair is ſettled. 8 


And now I will tell you, Sir 
James, how like a fool I have 
ated—how like a ſchool-boy 1 
have blubbered for the loſs of a 
mere bauble. I thought her vir- 
tuous, amiable, conſtant, I thought 
her ſo intirely devoted to me, that 
no force, no arguments, could 
ſhake her reſolution. In ſhort, I 
thought her an angel, but ſhe is a 
woman—a woman of the world. 
You have done more to reſtore me 

to 


— . — . 
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to my ſenſes, in three lines, than 


a long courſe of travelling could 
have effected. Greatly as ſhe has 
diſappointed—grievoully as-ſhe has 
offended me, I may be brought to 
forgive her, but it ſhall be on my 
own plan. You muſt think me 
generous; and I expect your 
friendſhip will increaſe towards 
me from this conqueſt I have ſo 
nobly gained over my reſentment. 
Something whiipers me—perhaps 
it may be conſcience; it enquires if 
I can coolly look forwards to the 
ſeduction of 


— . 


Away, officious monitor |—why 
ſhould I, who have an undoubted 
right 
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right to her affections, keep at a 
ſevere awful diſtance ; whilſt by 
the diſpoſal of her hand ſhe has 
invited every fool, every coxcomb, 
to impertinent familiarity? Am J 
to be the only one to ſtand aloof ? 
The demands of honour I have ful- 
ly ſatisfied ; the ſhadow only now 
ariſes to oppoſe my deſires. Never 
even in thought did I offend Miſs 
Oſmond's delicacy, as long as 1 
had the leaſt reaſon to imagine ſhe 
poſſeſſed that unfaſhionable female 
incumbrance. I am diſabuſed! 
and as a woman of ſpirit—a vota- 
ry of pleaſure, who can have ſo 
great a claim as myſelf to her in- 
dulgence? How luxurious are my 
proſpects ! 
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proſpets! Heigh-ho ! prithee let 
me confeſs my weakneſs—I had 
rather ſhe had been virtuous and 
my wife, than a voluptuary and my 
miſtreſs. A man may always pro- 
vide himſelf with a miſtreſs, if 


that 1s his purſuit; but where he 


aims at higher enjoyments, 1n- 
{upportable is a diſappointment. 


How the devil came I by theſe 
antiquated notions ;. and why am 
I ſuch a blockhead that I cannot 
keep them to myſelf? Mark me 
well! you are the only friend on 
earth with whom I dare confide 
ſentiments ſo obſolete—were they 
made public I ſhould be the very 

butt 
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| Butt of. redicule—the mark in 
whoſe ſides ſatire would fix her 
ſharpeſt arrows. Remember, from 
this moment my reputation is in 
your keeping : be careful of my 
ſecret; for was it to be blown, 
that I had betrayed uch opinions 
as in the fullneſs of friendſhip 
have juſt eſcaped me, I ſhould 
neyer get another ſmile ſrom the 
fair circle that compoſes my mo- 
ther's drawing-room. 


I intreat your forgiveneſs for 
having ſo long delayed to anſwer 
the enquiries which my ſudden 
departure from England has made 
neceſſary for your information. It 

Vol. I. H was 
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was unfortunate that I could not 
ſee you before I ſat out ;—half an 
Hour's converſation would have 
explained every thing; and 1 
ſhould have been ſpared recount- 
ing at this time ſcenes that I wiſh 
to bury in forgetfulneſs. I know 
you are intereſted in every thing 
that concerns me; ! am ſenſible 
the curioſity you expreſs proceeds 
from that intire regard with which 
you honour me. Whatever there- 
fore it may coſt me—in recalling 
paſt tranſactions, which I cannot 
Teview with indifference ; you 
thall be ſatisfied of all with an 
zugenuonſneſs and candour, of 
which, on other occaſions, you 

have 
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have witneſſed my nature is not 
unſuſceptible. 


The ſubject on which I have 
been writing ſo abſolutely en- 
groſſed my ideas, that I ſhould 
have forgot this is the day on 
which I am to be preſented to the 
Grand Monarch, had not the Che- 
valier Beauval opportunely put me 
in mind of time's near approach 
for that ceremony. I am yet a man 
of the world, and enough in love 
with its cuſtoms to ſubmit to 
them without reluctance. I leave 


you only for a few hours ; the 


firſt I can again dedicate to my 
cloſet and ſober reflection ſhall be 
yours, H 2 CONTI- 
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CONTINUATION. 


Before I enter on the taſk you 
have aſſigned me, it may not be 
-amiſs to hint that I have made no 
contemptible figure in the French 
court. The king remembered me 
'when I was laſt in Paris, at which 
time he was Dauphine. What! 
would have you underſtand by my 
ſaying J made no contemptible 
figure is, that I was received with 
particular marks of diſtinction by 
his majeſty. I was flattered with 
the ſame gracious condeſcenſion 
from his royal conſort: ſhe is a 
lovely woman; the animation of 
her countenance tells you ſhe will 


ſubmit 


ſubmit to have no female compe- 
titor in the government. of that 
nation. 


Since my return to our Hotel, 
I have been receiving the viſits of 
half the nobility I met at court, 
who have laid ſuch a train of 
amuſements for me, that my po- 
liteneſs being entangled, I don't 
know when I ſhall eſcape to ſet 
forward on my travels. Monfieur 
le Guard does not ſeem quite ſo 
well ſatisfied as his * with 
this _ 


— I ſpend the day at 


the elegant Chateau of the Duke 


Iz 2 d' Obzyne 
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d' Oboyne, about twelve miles out 
of town. I have ordered myſelf 
to be denied the remainder of this 
evening, that in the multiplicity 
of my growing engagements, I 
may not be guilty of an omiſſion 
in friendſhip, or your curioſity 
remain longer unſatisfied. Recol- 
lee. — but why bid you recollect ? 
you cannot already have forgotten 
the tranſports that glowed on the 
cheek, that ſparkled in the eyes, 
Emily, when in your preſence I 
ſwore to her inviolable fidelity. 
Think of her tender reply, when 
I pledged my honour, that if any 
accident ſhould prevent the in- 
tention of our expedition, never 

to 
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to give my vows to any other 
woman—When I ſolemnly pro- 
teſted I would make her mine the 
moment I was at liberty to act 
without conſtraint. Did ſhe not 


ſeem convinced of my ſincerity ? 


—did ſhe not make all the re- 
turns to theſe repeated proofs of 
my attachment that my reaſon or 
my paſſion could expect? returns 
which raiſed her infinitely in my 
opinion—highly flattering to the 


ſerious ſentiments my heartenter- 


tained in her favour. Emily's 
characteriſtic is not that of feeling 


exquiſitely ; but to the preference 


I gave her in my affections, I 
never — her inſenſible. The 
warmth 


WR Ee EE in * 2 


92 COUNT DE POLAND, 


warmth, uncommon to her, which 
ſhe aſſumed on this occaſion, ex- 
ceedingly endeared her to me. 
Her feelings, I have ſince been 


convinced, were not thoſe of ten- 
derneſ they muſt have been the 


feelings of vanity. 


How have n impoſed on! 
In ane month—one ſhort, one 
little month — ſhe gives herſelf to 


Morpeth, the leaſt conſpicuous of 


all her followers. By heaven 
the very name of this man was 
once odious to her ear, and the 
devoirs he paid her ſhe ſhrunk 
from ſhe did, as I hope for mercy! 


ſhe ſhrunk from them as if infec- 


tion 
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hook, his touch; yet you tell me 
ſhe is now his wife—that he was 
not even forced on her acceptance 
1 wife from choice is it, can 
it be poſſible? It almoſt ſurpaſſes 

credibility, that Morpeth is the 

huſband of Mz Oſinond the huſ- 

band of her own voluntary elec- 
tion. You have ſaid it—you 

would not deceive me nothing is 
impoſſible. 


When I parted from you in St. 
James's-Street, I had taken, as I 
vainly ſuppoſed, ſuch precautions, 
that the imagination of a purſuit 
never once diſturbed me; but 

nothing 
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nothing could elude the vigilance 
of my mother. Severe as I thought 


it then, the event has ſhewn 1 


ought not to regret her interpoſi- 


tion. As to my father, I am well 


convinced he acted mechanically, 
by her Ladyſhip's directions. The 


relays of horſes I had ordered at 
different ſtages had whirled us 
with rapidity ſixty miles from the 
Capital, when I prevailed on my 
apprehenſive companion to repoſe 
herſelf for half an hour, in a houſe 
detached from the road. Too great 


ſecurity is often productive of 


danger. I thought myſelf ſo very 


ſecure, as not to admit the ſmalleſt 
conception, that the ſcheme I had 


ſo 
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ſo ingeniouſly carved ' out for my 
happineſs could. have met with 
any interruption. Delighted with, 
and delighting each other, we 
were juſt ſat down to ſuch a repaſt 
as the houſe afforded, when my 
father's coach drove- up to the 
door, not ten yards from the room 
in which we were ſitting, the 
horſes all in a foam and on a full 
gallop. I forgot my own emotion 
at this diſtreſſing moment; I flew 
to ſupport my Emily, who almoſt 
fainted in my arms. Whilſt we 
were in this ſituation, his Lord- 
ſhip, with a countenance inflamed 
by anger, burſt upon us. He 
ſtood Mill at his entrance.—Our | 

conſter- 
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conſternation raiſed his pity—he 
came forward, he beheld the ago- 
nies to which Emily's condition 
had reduced me—he ſaw that, 
regardleſs of his preſence, I acted 
more like a mad-man than a rati- 
onal creature—he ſaw all this, and 
his anger inſtantly ſubſided. He 
aſſiſted moſt humanely in her reco- 
very, which was with difficulty 
effeted—he even dropped a tear 
of compaſſion over our misfor- 
tunes. We threw ourſelves on 
our knees before him. He raiſed 
Ehe tenderly embraced us; but 
aſſured us our fate depended not 
on him; it muſt depend intirely 
on Lady Caſtledown ; that what- 


ever 


T 
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ever cauſe we had given him for 


diſpleaſure, he heartily forgave it, 
kindly adding, he would uſe his 
utmoſt influence with my mother 
to ſeal our pardon. Though I 
adore my father for the goodneſs of 
his heart, which, when he is left 
to a& for himſelf, is diſcoverable 
in the moſt trivial of his actions, 
yet when he referred us to my 
mother, in Chat ſentence I read my 
condemnation. I ſaw the fate of 
my attachment to Emily—I ſaw 
my union with her muſt be defer- 
red till I could aſſert my own , 
independence. You know, by the 
nature of my uncle's will, har 
independence is at a confiderable 
T3R---2. I diſtance, 
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diſtance. It is yet four years and 
ſome months before I reach the 
age of twenty-five. 


You may think me whimſical, 
that I never mentioned to Miſs 
Oſmond my being intitled, at the 
above period, to an eſtate of three 
_ thouſand pounds a year; it was 
a circumſtance I carefully con- 
cealed—ſhe did not even ſuſpect 
I had any ſuch reſource. I re- 
ſerved this ſecret to ſurpriſe her 
agreeably after our union had taken 
place I choſe to owe my ſucceſs 
to love alone. I reaſoned fooliſhly - 
but where or when is wiſdom to 
be found in the reaſoning of a 

| lover? 
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lover? I thought if ſhe would run 
the riſk. of ſharing poverty with 
me till I came to the title; for 
before that time ſhe ſuppoſed-it 
was in the power of my father, 
conſequently of my mother, to 
leave me pennyleſs ;—if ſhe would. 
ſubmit to a chance which amoun- 
ted almoſt to certainty, could I 
require a more convincing proof 
of her affection? To obtain this 
deſireable proof, I hid from her 
my being heir to Sir Thomas 
Darnly. Sir Thomas died whilſt 
Emily was on her laſt viſit to Au- 
berry-Grove. As no family affairs 
were ever ſpoken in her preſence, 
from this particular reſerve I en- 

TR | tertained 
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tertained no fear of her receiving 


the intelligence by any other 
means. 


My father's reference to Lady 
Caſtledown determined me to an- 
tedate my diſcovery to point out 
to her the goal of our future feli- 
city, the firſt moment I could 
find an opportunity of ſpeaking to 
her alone. From my mother I 


had no reaſon to form the ſuppo- 


ſition of a more ſpeedy concluſion 
to our hopes—lI knew her de- 
tion too well. 


Notwithſtanding ſhe would have 
{pared no device neglect no ma- 
næuure— 
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neuvre—to match Emily with any 
other man of rank, yet ſhe would 
never have ſuffered her own family 
to be contaminated (her phraſe) 
by an alliance beneath them. I was 
ever afraid to ſhew any little atten- 
tions to Emily before her Lady- 
ſhip—attentions that might have 
been exceedingly natural, without 
proceeding from deſign, circum- 
ſtances conſidered - bred up as we 
were from infancy together. A 
ſhrug of the ſhoulders, a contemp- 
tuous ſmile, declared her diſap- 
probation--nor did ſhe always con- 
fine herſelf to filent prohibitions. 
A thouſand times I have been told 
the impropriety of a nobleman 

13 marrying 
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marrying the daughter of a com- 
moner. One day ſhe happened to 
ſurprize me juſt as I had taken 
the hand of Emily as I was 
prefling it to my lips ;—her anger 
was viſible - ſhe immediately clo- 
ſeted me, and I was made to un- 
dergo the penance of an hour's 
lecture on the neceſſity there was 
of ſupporting my dignity—ot 
obſerving a proper diſtance to in- 
feriors. I endeavoured to defend 
myſelf by oppoſing ſome of her 
arguments. Oppo/ition was in vain 
—tſhe proteſted, in a tone not to be 
diſcredited, that ſhe would ſend 
Emily back to her father, if ſhe 
ever again faw ſuch a degree of 
intimacy 
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intimacy between us as ſhe had 
juſt obſerved with goniſbment and 
confuſion. Her ſuſpicions firſt 


taught me to deceive. 


It is eaſy to avoid a danger of 
which we are hourly warned. 
My mother's reproofs learnt me 
caution—my circumſpection a- 
vailed—I was no longer ſuſpected. 
'Faith ! on cool deliberation, I 
cannot help thinking I ſhould 
never have carried my paſſion to 
a height ſo romantic, but from 
her Ladyſhip's oppoſition. 


A note from the Duke q Oboyne 
interrupts my narrative—he preſ- 
{es 
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ſes me to come to him this even- 
ing. By the next mail you ſhall 
have the remainder of my wiſe 
adyenture. 


LETTER 
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LETTER V | i 


* 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


Paris. 


I Shall omit faying any thing of 
the delightful week I have 
ſpent with the Duke and his 
friends at the Chateau d Oboyne. 
I am impatient to. bring you back 
to that Houſe on the north road, 
where Miſs Oſmond and myſelf 
were over-taken my father. 


He partook of our ſlight repaſt 
—a refreſhment abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary after the fatigues he had un- 
dergone--and then led Emily to his 


carriage, 


— 


9 
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carriage, commanding me to fol- 
low. Contention would have been 
fruitleſs- I made a virtue of neceſ- 
ſity. My readineſs to obey him put 
him into ſo good a humour, that 
he ſaid a thouſand tender, obliging 


things, both to Emily and myſelf, 


as we meaſured back the ſtages of 
our unfortunate peregrination. His 


condeſcending kindneſs had a great 


effect on Emily—ſhe recovered 
her former vivacity—ſhe talked of 
numerous trifles—ſhe talked with 
ſo much indifference as, I own to 
you, filled me with amazement. 1 


examined every turn of her counte- 


nance I examined it accurately, 
to find out the ſenſibility which I 
| imagined 
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imagined to be concealed under 
that appearance of chearfulneſs ſhe 
had, 1 hoped, only aſſumed. Not 
a ſilent tear—a ſigh half ſuppreſſed 
—adown-caſt Jook—not even one 
ſerious moment, anſwered my in- 
quiries. I aſked from her heart a- 
principle with which I now per- 
ceive ſhe was entirely unacquaint- 
ed principle I could not diſpenſe 
with in the mind of a woman who 
was to ſhare with her Havenbrook 
every pleaſing every painful event 
that fortune, in her various diſpo- 
ſition of affairs, might portion for 
him. Now was the firſt time I 
obſerved this deficiency—a defict- 
ency which never before appeared, 
where 


* 
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where her attachment to me was 


concerned, I felt mortified—1 
cannot deſcribe my chagrin. 1 
could haye reproached her, but 
for the preſence of my father :— 
pride too was another motive, per- 
haps the ſtrongeſt, which pre- 
vented me from ſhewing the diſ- 
guſt J was ſtruck with at her 
inſenſible, unfeeling behaviour. I 
ſhrunk myſelf up in a corner, 
reſted my head againſt the fide of 
the carriage, and fat ſullenly filent 
—though not inattentive. My 
paſſion had taken too deep a root 
to be eaſily eradicated ; though 
diſpleaſed beyond expreſſion at the 
levity ſhe betrayed, my anger was 
of 
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of a very ſhort duration, I con- 
tinued ſilent, it is true, the laſt 
ten miles of our journey ; but my 
contemplations were not tinctured 
with reſentment, or my looks with 
ſullenneſs after the firſt quarter of 
an hour. Like other violent emo- 
tions, the ſpirit of reſentment 
evaporated—it was momentary. 
A far different motive occaſioned 
my not joining afterwards in heir 
converſation—I had forgot her 
having offended me—lI was recol- 
lecting every inſtance ſhe had 
given me of ſuſceptibility—T was 
ſuffering the moſt poignant con- 
cern at the diſappointment of my 
hopes —it was fo ſevere, I could 

Na. J. K ill 
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ill ſupport it I was almoſt mad 


with vexation. 


When we ſtopped in St. Fames's 
Square, my agitation could no lon- 


ger be reſtrained. My father firſt 


alighted, and went into the houſe, 
I really believe, to give me an op- 
portunity of ſpeaking to Mits 
Oſmond unreſtrained by his pre- 
ſence. My hand trembled as | 
offered my aſſiſtance to help her 
from the carriage -l preſſed her's 
to my boſom— I whiſpered in a 
broken voice, Support yourſelf, 
my deareſt! remember, on your 


Readineſs, on your affection, de- 
pends the life of your Haven- 


brook! 
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brook | Miſs Oſmond drew her 
hands from me with more of diſ- 
dain than apprehenſion in her 
manner. We may be obſerved, my 
Lord!—it is time to have done with 
folly. I have ſeen. enough to con- 
vince me what madneſs it would 
be, were I to give up your mother's 
protection, to place myſelf again 
under that of your Lordſhip. A 
piſtol-ſhot from. the hand of my 
friend—even from your hand— 
| could alone have given me a ſhock 
equal to her unexpected reply ; it 
was a ball for which I was not pre- 
pared. I reeled back ſome paces, 
ſtruck to the ſoul with aſtoniſh- 
ment, Before I could recover my 
K 2 ſenſes, 


by me into the hall; ſhe left me in 


than lay it upon her—good God! 
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ſenſes, or my voice, ſufficiently to 
aſk her reaſons for an alteration ſo 
fudden in her ſentiments, ſhe lid 


the moſt abſolute ſtate of confu- 
fion. Good God! cried I, rather 
chufing to take the blame on myſelf 


what have I done] have offended 
her- my filence on the road has of- 
fended her ſhe will never pardon 
the caprice I have betrayed. Full 
of this idea, curſing my own negli- 
gence, I flew towards her—T be- 
fought her to hear me but for one 
inſtant. She looked as if inclined 
to grant my requeſt, when the 
groom of the chambers came, 

11 with 
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with orders from my mother, that 
we ſhould inſtantly attend her in 
the drawing- room. I prevailed on 
Emily to give me her hand- we 
aſcended the ſtairs together nor 
would I quit it any more, till I 
had myſelf. preſented her at the 
bar of her tribunal. I imagined, 
not without reaſon, this attention 
would at leaſt the better enable 
her to ſupport her trial. I made 
no enquiries if her Ladyſhip was 
alone ; the delicacy of our fituati- 
on forbad a ſuppoſition to the 
contrary. Judge if it is poſſible 
for you to judge the immenſity 
of my ſurpriſe, when the door 
was thrown open, to find Lady 
Caſtledown ſurrounded by a group 

| K 3 of 
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of varniſhed coguerres, and plaiſ- 
tered coxcombs, iti all the various 
attitudes of devouring curioſity, 
I was afterwards informed, that 
every one of thoſe idle people had 
been collected together for the 
purpoſe of waiting our return; 
and had been made to underſtand 
on what occaſion they were in- 
vited. Far from being intimi- 
dated by this ridiculous afſembly, 
before whom my conduct, and that 
of Miſs Oſmond, was to be ar- 
raigned, I was ever more my- 
ſelf—never found myſelf maſter of 


more reſolution. I whiſpered 


Emily, who trembled exceedingly 
| —1 begged ſhe would exert for- 
titude, 
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titude, and depend on ny ſteadi- 


neſs then led her towards my mo- 


ther. I bruſhed careleſsly through 
the polite multitude, who were all 
ſtanding to receive the two cul- 


prits. Is 2h, madam, ſaid I, as 1. 


approached her is Fhis the recep- 
tion you prepare for Miſs Oſmond, 
and for a ſon who has unhappily 
fallen under your difpleaſure? was 
it neceflary to have my actions ean- 
vaſſed by a world who cannot regu- 
late their own ? I looked round me 
with an air of reſentment. Every 
ſpectator, male and female, hung 
their heads. Was it generous or 
bumane, madam, to heighten the 
confuſton Mifs Oſmond feels at 
having 
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having offended you? was it kind 


to add to it, by expoſing her thus 
publickly to the eyes of envy, the 
darts of malice, and the tongue 
of ſlander ? I looked round again; 
there was not one head erect in 
the whole circle. 


My mother how ſhall I define 
the rage of my mother I—it is not 
to be defined, - ut it was to be 
ſeen, felt, and underſtood. Her 
face was inflamed—fury darted 
from her eyes—her whole frame 
was convulſed by paſſion —paſſion 
even compelled her to filence, 
though this laſt moſt inſupport- 
able conſequence ſhe ſtruggled 
more 
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more than once to get the better 
of. Seeing her ſo much agitated, 
I took a bottle of falts, which 
Emily held in her hand, and 
_ preſented them reſpectfully to 
my mother—I meant this well, 
but ſhe did not take it as well 
meant ſhe daſbed it on the floor. 
I am forry, madam, to ſee you ſo 
much difordered; I could have 
wiſhed your Ladyſhip's diſtreſs 
had not been quite ſo public. Her 
friends could not paſs by the broad 
hint I gave them to be gone. 
Decency demanded they ſhould 
Morten their viſit they all aroſe 
there was a generad move in the 
aſſembly. | | 


Lady 
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Lady Caſtledown, who till then 
had fat immovably fixed, ſtarted 
alſo, and came forward. She re- 
covered the uſe of her tongue. 
Impertinent, inſolent wretch ! ſhe 
exclaimed, —how dare you. treat 
my company ſo rudely ? Sit down, 


ladies; fit down, I intreat you ;— 
fit down, my lords; you poſitively 


ſhall not ſtir a ſtep. They obeyed 
her with readineſs, particularly 
the women—#7herr curioſity was 
not half ſatisfied. Anſwer me 


one queſtion, my yaung preſuming 


Lord! am I, or am I not, the miſ- 
treſs of my own family? Forgive 
me, madam, if I anſwer your 
1 8 CRY by aſking. ano- 
ther: 
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ther: has your ſupreme authority 
ever been diſputed ? never, never, 
madam, not even by my. father. 
My temper was riſen to fuch a 
height, I could not conceal its 
warmth. I could not help ſaying 
this, had my life been at ſtake. 
My blood boiled over at being 
ſcolded like a child, before fo 
many puppies. She anſwered me, 
with a glance of more than indig- 
nation ; your father would not 
have preſumed to uſe me thus — 
he would not have preſumed to 
preſcribe to ne the day, the time, 
or hour, when I ſhould receive my 
friends. My dear mother! I mean 
not to preſcribe, but, on the pre- 

ſent 
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ſent occaſion, my own feelings 
inform me the interpoſition of 
ſtrangers might have been diſpen- 
ſed with. Boy! boy! your aſſurance 
is intolerable; it is not to be borne 
with patience; the a world 
does not contain ſo many ſpecta- 
tors as I would, if poſſible, make 
the witneſſes of your mean, gro- 
velling inclinations. She pauſed 
to take breath. The whole world 
does not contain ſo many ſpecta- 
tors as I would, if poflible, make 
the witneſſes of the diabolical arts 
„ of that ambitious girl, (pointing 
to Emily.) Let go her hand, Ha- 
venbrook—1I charge you this mo- 
ment let it go, or your obſtinacy 
wo will 
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will drive me to frenſy. To your 
commands, madam, for the preſent, 
I relinquiſh it. Forgive-me, dear 
Miſs Oſmond, ardeatly kiſſing the 
hand I quitted; a time vb come 
—it is not far off when 1 ſhall 
reclaim. Here I was interrupted, 
you will gueſs by whom. Hold, 


never come you dare not, ſure, 
you dare not raiſe an idea fo hate- 
ful—ſo tormenting. But why tor- 
ment myſelf, added ſhe with 
aſſumed calmneſs, accompanied 


with a ſmile which enforced the 


hy full meaning of her words; for 
though your Lordſhip is diſpoſed 

10 | 
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wanton raillery—though you feel 
a joy in tearing my heart aſun- 
der with ſuppoſitions of ſo d:/guft- 
ing a nature—yef I cannot, my 
Lord, imagine —indeed I cannot, 
that you have paffions different 
from other men, which once att 2 
feed are ſeldom carried to ſuch ex- 
ceſs as to occaſion family diſſen- 
tions. I know the world better 
II laugh at your threats Emily 
has been too long in your poſ- 
ſeſſion. | 


The horror I felt at fo groſs a 
reflection on the character of Miſs 
Oſmond was ſudden in its effect: 
the dear injured creature s face had 

been 
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been all this time covered with 
her handkerchief—her audible 
ſobs, her unremitting tears, now 
called for my tendereſt exertion. I 
flew towards her, regardleſs of all 
my mother's efforts to withhold 
me. Throwing myſelf at the feet of 
Emily, I intreated her forgiveneſs 
for being, though innocentiy, the 
cauſe of aſperſions ſo ſcandalous 
—of an imputation equally inju- 
rious to Her as diſhonourable to 
me—l told her, that had it proceed- 
ed from any other mouth I might 
have been leſs hurt from any 
other it ſhould. have been followed 
by my ſevereſt vengeance, I al- 
moſt raved, becauſe it was not in 


my 
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my power, to redreſs the wrongs 
the cruel wrongs—done to her 
fame, her unſullied virtue—to 
the purity. of which virtue I in- 
voked heaven itſelf to witneſs, I 
went further in the ſame humili- 
ating poſture, with more love, 
tendernefs and paſſion, than TI ever 
before experienced. I fervently 
intreated ſhe would wave all ob- 
jections, and openly, in the face 
of my family, give me a lawful 
right to vindicate her innocence. 
Emily made me- no anſwer, ex- 
cept by a deep figh. In a different 
manner were my propoſals recei- 
ved by Lady Caſtledoun; who, 
tranſported with rage, vexation 

| and 
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and diſappointment, did not re- 
ſtrain her tokens of diſlike within 


the confines of language. I will 


not ſwear that her hand was not 


lifted to ſtrike me. With an 
action of fury ſhe tore Miſs Oſ- 


mond from my hold; and crying 
out, this is 0% r much, ſhe 
hurried her from the room. I 
ſhould have followed—my heart 
went with M/s. O/mond—but was 


ren above ſtairs till the tempeſt ſubſi- 


cer ded. He took me with him to 


vheſhis cloſet. My agitation ſenſibly 
tiongaffected him ;—he embraced me 
and M 3 with 


ſtopped at the door by my father, 
ce. who, I ſuppoſe, had from choice 
ex avoided' the diſagreeable ſcene. 
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with affection. My dear Haven- 
brook, ſaid this good indulgent 
parent, I gueſs by the affliction in 
in which I find you overwhelmed, 
that the interview you have had 
with your mother has been a diſ- 
agreeable one. My anſwer was not 
a negative. He defired I would 
give him the particulars. I obeyed 
his commands with preciſion ;— 
fuch fathers as Lord Caſtledown 
has an indiſputable right to the 
unlimited confidence of their chil- 
dren. I did not conceal a thought 
from him— I complained of the 
uſage with which I had been trea- 
ted; but more bitterly, that the 
defenceleſs innocence of my Emily 
| (heaven | 
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(heaven! is the not Morpeth's 
Emily ?) had been fo barbarouſly, 
ſo publickly, affaſſinated. I con- 
feſſed the ſenſe I had of his Lord 
ſhip's great goodnefs, and hoped 
he would authoriſe the reſolution 
J had taken, never to be the huſ- 
band of any other woman but Miſs 
Oſmond. He betrayed no-marks 
of diſpleaſure at the freedom with 
which I ventured to deelare my 
ſentiments ;—on the contrary, he 
replied in the kindeft accent ima- 
ginable : After your going ſuch 


lengths with Emily, I ſhould 


think you acted difhonourably in 
giving Her up ;—ſhe is, I believe, 
2 good girl ;—whatever objectt- 

| ons 
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ons I might have formed againſt 
your connection with her are all 
removed, both in juſtice to. her, 
as well as from affeQion to you—I 
ſhall think of them no more. 
In a few years you will be your 
own maſter ; when that period 
arrives, you have not only my 
conſent, but you have my advice 
with it, that you ſhould marry 
Emily. I kiſſed his hand. My 
dear—dear Lord, is there no 
chance, no probability, that I 
might attain to his happineſs 


ſooner ? four years !—muſt I wait 
four years? what an age to look IN ' 
forward! He ſmiled. I can allow 
for your impatience, ſon; I once 
felt 


ls wha 


It 
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felt the ſame kind of impatience. 
He fighed : That ſigh was expreſ- 
five. Havenbrook, if your hap- 


pineſs depended on ne, I hope 


you are fenſible I ſhould not be its 
enemy. You know your mother's 
temper. [The devil's in it if my 


mother has not given me cauſe to 


know her temper. I did not /zy 
this; I only thought it.] The vio- 
lence of her reſentments, conti- 
nued my. father, will not- ſuffer 
me to interfere at preſent ; but, 
could I prevail on you to oblige 
me in granting one requeſt I have 
to propoſe, matters may be accom- 
modated ſooner than you expect. 
What can you propoſe, my Lord, 

; to 


139 COUNT DE POLAND. 


to. which I am not diſpoſed to 

ſhew a ready, chearful obedience ? 

Make once more, my dear boy, 

the tour of France—proceed, if 
you pleaſe, to /*aly—viſit Rome; 

aps, by”. the _ 2 return, 

e my aas you ll meet 
wich no further obſtruction. Af- 
ter I have tried all poſſible means 
to bring my wife over, if ſbe con- 
tinues perverſe, I promiſe to pur- 
. ſue a certain, though ſlow, me- 
thod of putting you into poſſeſſion 
of my late brother's eſtate, and 07 
accompliſh all this in your ab- 
fence. I fell at his feet, I was 
elate with joy—my acknowledge- 


ments 
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ments were almoſt incoherent. It 
was determined I ſhould ſet out 
the next morning for Doyer. 


My mother's ſtep, directed to- 
wards" the cloſet,” broke up our 
conference rather abruptly. We 
vanifhed at a fide door, juſtin time 
to get out of .the * of her 
intended favour. 


* On inquiring od the ſervants for 


n | Miſs Oſmond, to whom I wanted 


1 to communicate the agreeable 
b-proſpect breaking on us, I was 
as told ſhe went off in a poſt-chaiſe 
ge- about half an hour before, attend- 
ats ed by Lady Caſtledown's woman, 
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and that her Ladyſhip ſaw her to 


the door of the carriage. I was 
neither grieved nor ſurpriſed at 
this account. I concluded ſhe 


was ſent to Auberry Grove, and 


rejoiced that ſhe had eſcaped the 
tyranny of my mother. Her ſud- 
den departure did not alter my 


plan. I had engaged my word to 


my father, that 1 would leave 
England the next day—I could 
not refuſe making this promiſe— 


and I reſolved not to riſk his diſ- 


pleaſure by breaking it. I gave 


the neceſſary orders for my depar- 


ture, and retired to my chamber, 
where I ſpent the greateſt part of 
the night in writing to Emily. 1 

performed 


m - Coal. 
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performed MER talk in terms ſo 


very explanatory, that 1 have the 
vanity to believe, if ſhe had ever 


received it, ſhe would not at 


this time have been the wife of 
Morpeth. 


Since I received your laſt, I 
haye examined my own ſervant, 
to whoſe care I intruſted this let- 


ter, and he has confeſſed to me, 


that being very buſy in preparing 
for my journey, he had ſent it to 
the office by my mother's Maitre 
d' Hotel. I have not the ſmalleſt 
doubt remaining, but his letter 
was intercepted by her command. 
That every thing happens for the 

Val. I. M beſt, 
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beſt, I am now as firmly perſuaded 
as any diſciple of a certain modern 


author. I repeat it again and again, 


every thing des happen for the 
beſt, The wife of Morpeth may 
make Morpeth happy. The ve 
of Morpeth would have made 
Havenbrook miſerable. 


Events pa events I endea- 
vour, I rive, to drive from my 
memory. I do not 2% Emily to 
repent her ingratitude—her irre- 


_ ſolution—6uwf if ſhe ſhould repent, 


it will not ſurpriſe me. 


I believe I have omitted to tell 


you, that Lord Morpeth made 


one 


1} 
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one of my mother's aſſembly the 
evening of my return with Miſs 
Oſmond. I conclude from thence 
his Lordſhip's doubts, if he ever 
had doubts, were ſatisfied, in re- 
gard to her character my beha- 
viour at the time could not be 
miſunderſtood. I could not have 


acted, as I did then, for a woman 


of eafy virtue. I am not dorry I 
have cleared her innocence ;z tho 
in doing it, I in all probability 
loſt her forever. Never, as my 


| ſuppoſed miſtreſs, could Miſs Oſ- 


mond have been Lady Morpeth; 


or, indeed, the wife of any other 


man who had the ſmalleſt re- 
gard to the honour of his family. 
M 2 Another 
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Another piece of juſtice I per- 
formed, which was, to clear her 
from ſuſpicions in the minds of 
her parents, as I had already per- 
ſonally acquitted her in the eyes 
of the world. I wrote them from 
Dover; which letter was accompa- 
nied by another to Miſs Oſmond. 
I took a decent leave of my 
mother—a more affectionate one 
of my father. I turned my back 
upon Britain; and, for the com- 
fortable companion of my voyage, 
carried with me thoſe tender hopes 
to which the good Earl had given 
me his ſanction. Emily has be- 
ſtowed herſelf on another; and I 
now bid defiance to the arts of her 
whole ſex. Having 


* 
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Having fully obeyed your com- 
mands ; if, my dear Seaton, you 
ſhould think any acknowledge- 
ments due to the labours of my 
pen, pay them in kind, and 
negle& not to entertain me with 
the minuteſt nanæuvre which 
may happen in the family of Lord 
Morpeth, to the fiche miſtreſs of 
which—my heart tells me— I ſhall 


not, at leaſt for a long —long 


time, be indifferent. 


M 3 LETTER 


138 COUNT DE POLAND, 
LT THE WW 
LADY MORPETH TO LADY ANN FOSTESS. 


Morpeth Caſtle. 


USPEND your judgement, 

dear Lady Ann; and ſcorn 
to be governed by the opinion of 
a world whom you have hitherto 
more frequently led than followed. 
Becauſe, it happens to be the 
faſhion to condemn the ſtep I have 
taken; becauſe, I ſay, it happens 
to be the /a/h7on—mulſt your Lady- 
ſhip—whoſe ſentiments are enlarg- 
ed by a general knowledge of 
mankind—muſt you join in my 
condemnation, 


I might 


U 


at 
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I might have- been a Counteſs, 
you tell me, without marrying a 


man old enough to be my grand- 


father. You miſtake, Lady Ann; 
my Lord. is but juſt turned of five 
and forty—his complexion, I con- 
feſs, has ſuffered from wind and 
weather but what is complexion ? 
you aſſure me, he is of a capricious 
humour—that it is ten to one if he 
ever permits me to viſit the capi- 
tal again after my fr exhibition. 
You even take pains to convince 
me, that this ſmall indulgence 


will proceed more from a motive 


of ſhewing his own munificence 
and grandeur, than to flatter my 
inclinations, All this zay be true. 


Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe'it true—of what conſe- 


quence is that to ne? I warrant I 


find a way to manage him ; what 
care I for his Bumour or his capricel 
I ſhould be glad if your Ladyſhip 
could inform me in what ſhape 
they can poſſibly affect me. Young 
as I am, I have had ſo much of 
theory, that the practical part will 
not be in the leaſt difficult. How 
does Lady Caſtledown— how does 
a thouſand other Ladies of our ac- 
quaintance - manage their Lords ? 
ſurely, ny influence is not ſo very 
inferior, that I ſhould ever be 
afraid of Lord Morpeth ! If he 
chuſes to be croſs, ill-tempered, 
and refractory ; I ſhall take care 

and 
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and expoſe him handfomely. I did 
not marry for love, Lady Ann; 
for which reaſon, I do not think 


myſelf obliged to conceal the fault 


of my huſband. Was it really cer- 
tain, that hie would actually be 


my laſt campaign in town, the pre- 
parations going forward, to make 


it glorious beyond a precedent, 
would, I poſitively think, enable 
me with tolerable Patience to doſe 
away the reſt of my life in the 
country. | 


My appearance, ſplendid as it 


will be, is but a ſecond cauſe for 


the exultation I ſhall feel, in 


breaking upon the world from be- 
hind 


3 * ö 
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hind the cloud which has for a 
certain time obſcured my bright- 
neſs... My firſt—ray deareſt con- 
fideration is the mortification Lady 
Coftledown muſt unavoidably be 


ſtung with, to ſee the | ar:7rous 


girl —an epithet you may remem- 
ber ſhe: honoured me with on a 
particular occaſion to ſee this 


_ ambitious girl take place of her 


haughty Ladyſhip. O'Lady Ann! 
Lady Ann ! how does my heart 
beat—what are my emotions— 
when J think of my approaching 
triumph! You cannot inform me 
Il cannot myſelf define them 
they carry my imaginations to a 
"0 ſo n that when J 

look 
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look up to my Lord as the ſource | 
of my ſoul's beft gratification, I can 
fee no wrinkles in his face—will 
allow no diſparity. in our ages. 
To behold him in that point of 
view, he has yourb—he has beauty 
—he has elegance—in ſhort, he 
has every thing that conſtitutes 
perfection. Your Ladyſhip may 
laugh, but I am ſerious— I have 
„not a with but will be accom- 
8 pliſhed i in the puniſhment of that 
je pride, hat cruelty, that inſolence, 
v which could delight in making 
; ¶ ne the ſubject of public ridicule. | 
II will not drop Lady Caſtledown's i 
ok I acquaintance: no; my revenge 
would Zhen be but half complete. 
I muſt 
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J muſt get her in my power, to 


torment her the more effectually. 


T will daily, hourly; 4/aze upon 
her with the higheſt airs of ſupe- 
riority I can poſſibly afſume—TI 
will give her /o many dazzling 
proofs of my importance, as ſhall 


act upon her envious mind like 


poiſon. 


Lady Caſfiledown's fate is fixed. 
She ſhall—poſitively ſhe /- die 
the death of vexation : A leſs rigo- 
rous ſentence cannot appeaſe my 
juſt vengeance. 


21 Interrupted by the dinner bell! 
—lt is quite odious—dine at four 
how 
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—how intolerable that 2we muſt 
conform to common cuſtoms; or 
why, in ſhort, are we obliged to 
cat at all? Our ſouls are air; why 
cannot our bodies be ſupported by 
air alſo ? | | 


CONTINUATION. 


Tell me no more I ſhould have 
a the wife of Lord Havenbrook. 
d. If 7475 is your creed, I heartily 
zie diſavow it. The we of Lady 
Caſtledown's,/o7: I ſhudder at the 
bare idea. In eſcaping his Lord. | 
ſhip, I have eſcaped a life of bon- | 
dage : There was a time, indeed, 1 
when I was fooliſh enough to be 
of another opinion g t time is 


Vol. I. N paſſed 


== 


— 


. 
— 


% 
2 


9ꝙ＋ 2 


146 couNT DE POLAND. 


paſſed—it was a Hundred years ago. 
I am now wiſer by experience. If 
I had given my hand to the /on, I 
ſhould have been governed by the 
mother—a government I would 
not again groan under for the 
whole univerſe. I am now my 
own miſtreſs, and at liberty to at- 
ſert my independence. Do you— 
can you—any longer wonder at the 
precipitancy of my choice ? What 
woman, injured as I have been, 
would not do as I have done? 


- Upbraid me no more, I beſeech 
you, with the noble, tender, diſ- 
intereſted behaviour of Haven- 
brook, in a late horrid ſcene; too 
horrid 


id 


Square that b/ack enkning 
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borrid for recollection—and. of 
which your. Ladyſhip was 2, bes; 
tator. You ſaw: the confuſic 

the ſhame—that overwhelmed me, 
when diſgracefully hurried by her 
furious Ladyſhip from a circle of 
my; acquaintance, all open-mouth- 
ed to propagate. my humiliating 
ſtory. Every one of theſe ſcandal 
devourers ſhall be excepted in my 


act of grace—all but my dear Ann, 
whoſe anxiety, for the fate of her 


friend, and not miſchievous, curi- 
ofity,- brought her to St. James's 


N you will tell! me Sant is 


another whom I have already for- 
1 given. 
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given. I beg your Ladyſhip's 
pardon. I choſe, it is true, a 
Lord -ort a - Maſter —from that 
memorable aſſembly ; but does 
ſach an election by any means in- 
fer he Is not, at a proper ſeaſon, to 
partake of my reſentment? Ob- 
ſerve, at a proper ſeaſon; for at 
preſent his Lordſhip is of too great 
conſequence, in the plan of my 
operations, for me to carve out 


his time or mode of puniſhment, 
My ſpirits are in perfect harmony. 


Pray none of your very grave 


very wiſe admonitions to lower 


their ſtandard. If I was not well 
convinced of your friendſhip, I 


ſhould think your whole letter 


calculated 
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calculated to give me vexation. 
Such vile compariſons u eh old- 
faſhioned morals uch out- of- 
the-way ideas u c teazing re- 
flections - where can you have 
picked up all this nonſenſe? Let 
me hear no more of it, I intreat 
you. For the future, write: to 
me from the dictates of your own 
liberal heart and lively imagina- 
tions; I know that heart is exactly 
like my own; I know, had you 
been in my fituation, o would 
have ated exactly as I have acted. 


Lord Havenbrook I'once pre- 
ferred to all the . ſplendid rivals 
that oppoſed him. I confeſs too, 

Fr. N 2 his 
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— 


his merit his accompliſhments 
— together with his many perſo- 
nal attractions engaged from me 
ſomething /e eſteem ; but I will 


not allow he has. any reaſon of 


complaint for my giving the prefe- 
rence to another. Diſagreeable cir- 


cumſtances, proceeding too from 


his own family, obliged me to 
change my intentions—1I was go- 
ing to ſay, inclinations—the word 


I Z7/t uſed will do as ä 


better. 


Hh Lady Caftledown has told me a 
thouſand times i; is the only prin- 


ciple ſhe ever inſtilled inta my mind 


—that a beautiful young woman 
ſhould 
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ſhould make it her firft obje& to 
diſpoſe of her charms to the greateft 
advantage that. neither the eyes 
or the heart were to be conſulted 
in the choice of a huſbarfl. 1 
thank her for it. Her maxim was 
not a bad one. I have never loſt 
fight of it I purſued it in my at- 
tachment to her n. laid hold 
of it in my connection with Lord 
Morpeth. = 


I owe Havenbrook 


nothing, 


either of czvi/ity or attention. | 
would not for the world be want- 
ing in civility to any man of his 
Lordſhip's rank. What have I“ 
zo? done to make the preference 

he 
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he gave me a ſuitable return ꝰ Did 
nat conſent to be his on terms 
unfavourable to prudenee ? Have 
Lab drawn down on my devoted 
head the inveterate hate of his 
mother? Have I not almoſt incur- 
red the irreconcileable difpleafure 


of Mr. and Mr. Ofirond? How 


1 weill ach to * Fo 
4 11 

an Lady * you 40 him 
injuſtice, by ſuppoſing a poſſibility 
of his reſenting my conduct—1 
ſtand ſelf-acquitted, and defy the 
inſtigations of - bis pride, if it 


ſhould lead den to ws ridiculous 


enraged 
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Why, in the name of wonder, 
when he had me in his power— 
why did he neglect to ſecure his 
advantage ? The old Lord was not 
half ſo well attended as himſelf. 
When love is in competition with 
duty, I would not give a pinch 
of ſnuff for the lover who delibe- 


rates. Upon my word, my ſweet 


friend, it really and 7ruly appears 
to me, that even after we were 
over-taken, /ome gold and a little 
contrivance might have ſet us go- 
ing again. I bluſh to tell you, 


my protector was too ſubmiffive— 


not enough of his mother on this 
occaſtion—a more determined ſpirit 
would have better anſwered my 
expectations. I never 


| 
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I never lay troubles. to a heart 
which nature bas formed ſuſcep- 
tible of pleaſures only. Reflection 
ſoon convinced me of my folly; 

and if I may judge from the 
Jolemn ſilence of Lord Hayenbrook, 
for great part of our journey, the 
vaſt quantity of /ave we carried 
with us on our voyage out was re- 
mitted home in as full a cargo of 
repentance. My reſolutions, were 
taken on the road, to lay aſide all 

hopes of an alliance with the Caſ- W , 
tledown family; and the inſolence 


Py : o * E 
of her Ladyſhip-op our arrival in 1 
St. James's Square immoveably , 
fixed me in thoſe reſolves. Could , 
any conſideration have 1 . 


139911 2 them, 
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them, it 14/7 have been the gene- 
rous ſupport I received from Ha- 
venbrook, hben the ſtorm broke 
over me. A ſentiment of remorſe, 
for the injury my reputation had 
ſuſtained, undoubtedly actuated him 
at that moment —a ſentiment 
which any other woman than my- 
ſelf might have miſtaken for Iove. 


Piſh! nonſenſe ! Love indeed! 
I was not to be impoſed on / 
egregiouſly. Did he not refign 
me up to his father, with 2//-the 
eaſy indolence imaginable ?—Are 
there not various other concurring 


circumſtances? Why had he not 


come after me to: Auberry Grove? 


k | He 
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He wanted even the ſpirit of Lord 
Morpeth, and yet: Havenbrook 
never before appeared to want ſpi- 
rift, His mamma chid him, I 
ſuppoſe ; upon which the baby puts 
his finger in his eye, and goes 
abroad for fear of the rod. Vaſtly 
pretty vaſtly * Tond-gvaſtly ſpi- 
rited—it muſt be confeſſed 1 _ 


He wrote to Mr, Oſmond from 
Dover. I dare ſay, he did my 
character juſtice I was not told 
%- but I gueſſed it from ſeeing 
the long gloomy countenances by 
which I was ſurrounded, taken up 
an inch or two, (after the receipt 
of his letter) and ao and then en- 
livened 
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livened by a ſmile. He conde- 
ſcended to honour me, alſo, at the 
ſame time, with an elaborate epiſ- 
tle; it was ſo long ſo tedious ſo 
ſentimental — ſo little to the purpoſe 
—that I actually yawned more 
than once in running it over. You 
are to obſerve, Lady Ann, I was 
fixed when I received it—already, 
in my own diſcreet ideas, I was de- 
termined Counteſs of Morpeth. Had 
it arrived twenty hours ſooner, I 
don't know what might have 
happened. He talked of another 
letter, which he had written from 
London, the very. evening on 
which I took my diſgraceful flight 
towards the buryimg-place of my 

Vol. I. O fore- 
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 fore-fathers. He talked, I ſay— 
it was mere talk—no ſuch letter 
ever fell under my inſpection. 


Now, tell me, ſuppoſe I had 
accepted his drfnterefted propoſals, 
as your Ladyſhip is pleaſed to call 
 them—/#uppo/ſe I had given him 
my hand in open defiance of the 
proud peereſs ; tell me, in what 
my power would have been en- 
larged? A #itle and poverty have 
no charms for me. But I might, 


you ſay, have wazted till he became 


maſter of his fortune, conſequently 
of his a&ions. That would have 
been too ridiculous. I am no 44. 
mirer of your zew doctrine, Lady 

| Ann. 


COUNT DE POLAND. 159 


Ann. A girl of my youth, and as 
the world thinks more than com- 
monly indebted to nature, had no- 
time to throw away on dull expec- 
tation—perhaps, after all, to find 
myſelf diſappointed. How often 
have you and I ridiculed Bas 
Haſtings, for the very ſelf- ſame 
ſtep, to which you in your late 
acquired wiſdom, would have re- 
commended me! It is impoſſible, 
_ morally impoſſible, you could be 
ferious, Well; you are a teazing 
creature to put ſuch odd notions 
into one's head, when you know 
too the deed is done—that I am 
trrecoverabiy diſpoſed of. But, 
as I was ſaying, Bab Haſtings; 

"02 why, 
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why, Bab Haſtings might have 
blazed in all the luſtre of a court 
— her infatuation for the Marquiſs 
made her ſlight the many oppor- 


tunities fortune threw into her 


way. A ſeven years engagement 
—it makes one ſick—what lover's 


paſſion ever held out to a period 


ſo unconſcionable ? 


Bab was deep-read in romances, 
her head muſt be abſolutely turned 
by them, or the idea would never 
have entered into it, that ſuch a 
thing was poſſible. The Duke | 
hear has at laſt left the Margui/s 
at liberty, and fame adds poor Bab 
is forſaken. All this is quite natu- 

5 ral: 
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cal : I really pity the poor thin g— 
the has ſet me a leſſon of wiſdom, 
on which you fee I have improved, 


by acting diametrically oppoſite to 


herſelf. Not another word at 7/75 
time, Lady Ann ; my fingers ache 
in your ſervice. Heigh ho! 


CONTINUATION. 


Lord Morpeth may not have the 
agrement—the agreeables—of Ha- 
venbrook. Take notice, Lady Ann, 
Jam not ſo unfaſhionable a being 
to ſpeak or even think of my huſ- 
band with partiality. 


J repeat, Lord Morpeth may 
not have the other's agrement ;. 
O. 3. but 
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but here I draw the ballance. 


Poſſeſſion and reverſion; — for poſ- 
ſeſſion, every thing reverſion, c- 
thing. The world has infinite 
gratifications to beſtow on its vota- 
ries, that will not bear ſuſpending 
on the cobweb thread of uncer- 
tainty. I ſhall not pay your Lady- 
ſhip's underſtanding fo wretched 


a compliment, as to aſk if in your 


opinion my reaſons for being what t 


Jam are not invincible. 


As the friend of my boſom—the 
partner of my heart—to you will 
confeſs a truth do not call it a 
| ſecret, becauſe I imagine it can be 
no ſecret to yourſelf, or any of 

| ay 
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my young acquaintance.' This 
truth ic, that Lord Morpeth was 
not the nan of my choice 4 
the choice of my prudence. 


Three weeks before I laid hold 
of my preſent honours, his addreſ- 
ſes were deteſtable—his, very name 
odious to me. Am I not an ex- 


ample, how great a victory is to 


be gained by reſolution * What a 


ſtriking inſtance have 1 given 9 


The unfortunate light on my 
character left me no time to deli- 
berate—my Fame muſt at any rate 
be reſcued from the hand of Ma- 


lice, under whoſe murderous touch 
it would have been 9 horridly 


maſſacred. To 
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To know myſelf innocent was 
mot enough—ſuch confined know- 
ledge might have ſupported me in 
a cloiſter, or, Nhat is as bad, a 
country retirement, Of what uſe 
is eff acquittance ? it would not 
have gained me a reception to thoſe 
faſhronable circler, in which I have 
exiſted from infancy, and which 
it would have been worſe than dy- 
ing a thouſand deaths to have re- 
linquiſhed. Lord Morpeth was 
the only one, of all my former 
lovers, who: was convinced by 
Havenbrook's public vindication 
of my virtue. In two days after 


I was diſgracefully ſent away, Bir 


Lordſhip followed me to Auberry 
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Grove. My ſituation was | ther 
very different from what it had 
been—I ſaw with other eyes—lI 
heard with other ears—and his re- 
newed propoſals were no a cordial 


to my * on 


At this juncture, 1 had new dif- 


ficulties to overcome. What 25e 
difficulties were, I will tell ** 
by and by. | 


Mr. and Mrs. Ofmond—father 
and mother, you know, are terms 


quite aboliſhed in faſhionable life; 
though I muſt now and then make 


uſe of them, ridiculous as they are, 


that J might not tire you with 
tautology— 


—— 
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tautology ſo pray grant me your 
indulgence on that ſcore, if I 
ſometimes tranſgreſs againſt the eſ- 
tabliſhed /awvs of politeneſs. 


Mr. and Mrs. Ofmond are what 
are called in the country, mighty 


good hind. of peapl.—a fort of cha- 


racter your Ladyſhip muſt be imtirely 
unacquainted with, as it is not to 
be met, at leaſt I have never met 
with it, in that diſtinguiſhed rank 
in which birth and fortune have 
placed you. Their ideas are totally 
foreign from gurs—T mean the 
ideas of mighty good kind of people 
as foreign as light is to darkneſs. 


Would 
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Would you believe can you be- 
lieve— I ſpeak upon my honour, 
without partiality—my father and 
mother, though they fall under 
the denomination. of mighty good 
kind of people—though they have 
lived, or rather vegetated, the 
beſt of their days, ſurrounded by 


woods, lawns, and rivers, remote 


from all the dear delights of 
the metropolis—yet they have in 
their whole deportment a certain 
grace, a certain eaſe, a certain dig- 
nity, a politeneſs of manners, to 
be found only in courts, or in 
perſons of the firſt diſtinction. 
All zhefe advantages, which Mr. 
and Mrs. Oſinond poſſeſs ſuperla- 

1 
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tively, are mixed with: ſuch queer, 
odd, out-of-the-way opinions,— 
opinions to which I was ſo 7otally 
unaccuſtomed, that I could never 
feel myſelf at home (if you will 
allow the expreſſion) at /uch ſea- 
fons as I was permitted to vilit 
them at Auberry. 


_ Had I, like my ter, been bred 
up under heir tuition, no doubt I 
ſhould have entered into all their 
dull ſentiments —ſo different from 
my preſent comprehenſions - ſo 
widely different from thoſe in 
which I have been nurſed. Hen- 
rietta imbibed them all Henri- 
etta has made what little folbs 

call 
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call a good match—ſhe has mar- 
ried one of your ober people—a 


man who gives. her rank a degree 


above commonality. 


Education fitted me for higher 
views. I ſhould ſcarce have known 
how to move in a ſphere ſo cir- 
cumſcribed—a Baronet's Lady /! 
Oh ! how ridiculous! how laugh- 
able! You always told me I ſhould 
be a Counteſs ; and, coſt what it 
would, you ſee I was reſolved to 
make good your prediction. 


Where am I running? I meant 
to have told you, without pream- 
ble, that when Lord Morpeth 

Vol. I. P laid 
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laid his propofals before Mr. and 
Mrs. Oſmond, though greatly te 
my advantage—greatly. to the ho- 
nour of their family they gave 
ſo cold an aſſent, as almoſt a- 
mounted to rejection. Their ob- 
jections to my receiving the hand 
he offered plainly proceeded from 
thoſe very wwhimfical points of ho- 
nour, which you and I, and half 
the world beſides, hold merely 
zdeal. A thought ſtrikes me. I 
have nothing elſe to do eke 
theſe objeckions then— take them 
in their u ee dreſs. 


Dialogue FAshTox, though -not 
a faſhionable dialogue. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Oſmond. (haughtily) Ihave 
been talking with Lord Morpeth, 
Emily: 1 ſuppoſe you are not to 
be informed on what ſubject. _ 


Dear Sir, II know his Lord- 
ſhip does me the honour to 


Mr. Oſmond, ſhaking his head, 
interrupts—I am not to learn, 
child, that his Lordſhip's propoſals 
are infinitely above my expectations 
infinitely above the expectations 
of my daugbte.¶ mortiſying to the 
laft degree] but my daughter [and 
be looked me; full in the face] cannot 
.accept thoſe propoſals either with 
. bonour or propriety. 

2 Have 
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Have you oA his Lordſhi Pp his, 
Sir, ( FOO A 


Mr. O fond, (miſtaking the 
meaning of my words) I referred 
him to you, Emily; your queſ- 
tion leads me to conclude, that 
you are not inſenſible to the ſtep it 
is neceſſary you ſhould take. * 


Have you any objections, Sir, 
to Lord Morpeth ? 


I have many objections to Lord 
Morpeth's addrefling you, but 
none to Lord Morpeth. A man, 
with haf his Lordſhip's advan- 
tages, a man more ſuitable to your 

| age 
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age and diſpoſition, and at a more 
proper ſeaſon, I ſhould not com- 
mand you to refuſe, I bate diſ- 
parities ſo glaring—it is not the 
grandeur—it is the propriety, the 
happineſs, of my children, I con- 
ſult, Lord Morpeth waits you in 
the drawing-room : go to him 
it is better his di/hifion ſhould 
come from your/e/f than from me. 


Here my mother took me by 
the hand. Deareſt Emily! do as if 
your father defires you. Why fi 
are you ſilent, my child] may 
we not expect this inſtance of 

duty from our Emily? dear, dear 1 
love, reſtore yourſelf, by one lit. i 
Ter 1 tle 1 
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tle facrifice, to the hearts of your 
parents. She wept—ſhe turned 
aſide her head—ſhe almoſt reduced 
A me to ſobbing—but I was _— 
'F to my pugpoſe.. 


' 


Jadead, Sir—indeed, madam— 
F I cannot reje&t Lord Morpeth—I 
| LL have alreagy promiſed—to be his. 


My father —(his eyes flaſhing 
fire) I have done with you, MIV 
O/mond. He went towards the 
door. My mother ſtopped him. 
Stay, ſtay, my dear Mr. Oſmond, 
ſtay a moment longer, I intreat 
you. Emily will not—I know 
ſhe will not—diſobey you. 

How, 


COUNT DE POLAND. 175 


How, madam, can you anſwer 
for ſo imprudent a girl, who, 
without your or my confidence, 
preſumed to encourage the advan- 
ces of one lover even dared to elape 


with him — and now is fo ready 


to receive another. He threw him- 
ſelf into a chair, without conde- 
ſcending to caſt one look at his 
undutiful daughter, 


Recolle& yourſelf, Emily; (and 


again Mrs. Oſmond took my hand) 
conſider the juſtneſs of your fa- 
ther's accuſation. What is be- 
come of that attachment you have 
ſo lately ſo very lately—ſo very 
openly avowed for Lord Haven- 
brook ? 
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brock? an attachment that has 
hurried you ſo very far beyond the 


bounds of diſcretion. Delicacy 
forbids your giving, at flit period, 


hoe vows to Lord Morpeth; which 
were ſo near being given toanother. 


T would not encourage in your 
breaſt the hope of any fulure con- 
nection with that other ; but you 
certainly have not the conſent of 
your heart in the choice you are 
about to make. Recollet—re- 


flect on the noble generoſity with 
which he ſupported you—with 


which he defended your eharactet 
—in the preſence of his mother, 
and a gaping cenſorious multitude. 


= FY 
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Does not this demand ſame re- 
turn of gratitude? can you ſo 
immediately give your hand to his 
rival? My dear child, Lord Ha- 
venbrook has not deſerved this 
treatment. It would be an in- 
ſult to him—an offence againſt 
decency. Na 


I bluſhed exceſſively -l felt my 
face glow—I felt queerly - but 
ſtill I was fteady. My dear Sir, 
my dear madam, how you diſtreſs 
me! I know I have been faulty, 
yet it is impoſſible I ſhould give 
up Lord Morpeth. I have been 
”, | engaged to him ever ſince he fol- 
e. ¶ lowed me down. Followed you 
| down, 
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down, echoed my father (ſtart- 
ing up in à violent paſſion) ever 
fince he followed you down, madam 
how long has that been, pray ? 
There was no occaſion for anſwer- 
ing this queſtion ; he knew as 
well as I could inform him. 
Ever ſince he followed you down 
— mighty ſatisfatory—(He drew 
out his watch) let me fee : then 
you have been engaged to him juſt 
nine- and twenty hours; is it not 
fo, Miſs Ofmond? I dropped an 
AMenting curtſey — I really felt 
queerly again. And eigbt- aud. fort) 
hours before, I think you was on 


5 I in- 
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J interrupted him. Spare me, 
Sir; ſpare me, I: bgſeech yu. I 
have been very ſilly -I am ſorry 
for t—but indeed, I may: be full 
as happy with Lord Morpeth, as I 
could have been with Lord Ha. 
in:. | | 181851 31 


en 8 of ſeribblin 8 
in all conſcience, for the * 


CONTINUATION. 


The above were ſome of the 
many links, which compoſed a 
chain of argument uſed to. dfaw 
me from my purpoſe. I ſay ſome 
of the many; for our ſecret coun» 
eil . not break. up in: more 

than 
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than half an hour after the ſketch 
| I have given you. 


The auſterity, the ſeverity, with 
which my fazher delivered himſelf, 
intimidated; hut my mother's gen- 
tle remonſtrances, mingled with 
tears of tenderneſs, almaſt over- 

came me. I experienced a ſome- 

thing at my heart, which I cannot WW , 
give a name to, becauſe till that 
moment I had never been ac- 
quainted with a /milar ſenſation. 


Whatever it was, it did not re- 
main long my vilitor : It vaniſhed 
when I conſidered how poſſible it 
was, that if I miſſed this oppor- 
tunity 
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tunity I might languiſh out my 
days in obſcurity, and dwindle into 


a mere country gentlewoman. Theſe 


confiderations, Lady Ann, who 
could withſtand ? not I truy—1 
wept—I prayed—I conquered— 
and am Counteſs of Morpeth. 


To what a length have I writ- 
ten ?—three months ago my time 
was differently filled up—even to 
you I could not then have afforded 
more than half a dozen lines, But 


amuſements—as I do not intend 
to poi my Lord by indulging him 
with too much of my company 
—my hours of courſe, inſtead of 
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flying rapidly as uſual, are now 
clogged with the heavy chain of 
ieaden ſtupidity -I abſolutely tire 
out my ſpirits, whilſt I watch 
their creeping: motion. =. 


No. thanks are FR to 12 
am obliged to kill time could I 
have found a more agreeable mode 
of doing it, that mode I ſhould 
Have embraced with as much ea- 
gerneſs as I haye ſhewn to acquaint 
your Ladyſhip with. the ſtrange, 
the wonderfully ſtrange, revolu- 
tions I have lately experienced. 


But this I would have my dear 
Lady Ann believe, that, amidit 
the 
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the moſt momentous employments,- 
I would always endeavour to find 


a moment to aſſure her of my 
friendſhip, 
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r 
LADY EDGERTON TO MRS. osMON. 


TE Montpellier. 
* laſt packet from England 


not only inriched me with 
letters from you, my deareſt mo- 
ther, containing accounts of your 
health and that of my dear reſpec- 
table father; but alſo brought me 
one from my fiſter, who ſeems 
highly ſatisfied with her ſituation, 
and aſſures me, with more than 
common warmth, of her affecti- 
on. How have I wept—how have 
I waſhed with my tears the affect- 
ing diſtreſſes you have recited ! 
| I can- 
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T cannot doubt but Lady. Mor- 
peth will, one day, be a comfort 


to her family. As a wife, will 


not all that flightineſs occaſtoned 
by youth, beauty, admiration, and 
too great love of diſſipation, natu- 
rally, ſubſide ?. 


Had my ſiſter wanted good 


ſenſe, or good. nature, I ſhould 
not have entertained the ſanguine 
hopes I zow do in her favour. I am. 


ſure ſhe has many virtues, how- 
ever they may have Hitherto been 


obſcured. With whatever vio- 


lence ſhe has ſuffered her paſ/ions 
or reſentments to run away with 
her reaſon, depend on it, my dear 


Q 3 madam, 
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madam, a little ſober experience 
wall bring it back. A daughter 
of your's cannot. be unworthy by 
nature though her conduct may 
not have been faultleſs from edu- 
cation. For God's ſake let not this 
affair, which is now blown over, 
prey upon your ſpirits and under- 

; mine your health, ſo very—very 
valuable. both to my father and 
your children. £ 


Time will reconcile my excel- 

| lent parents to what is paſſed, and 
Lady Morpeth's future behaviour 
compenſate for all the vexation 
Emily Qſinond has occaſioned them. 


Sir 
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Sir William's complaints are 
much abated. He has received 
every advantage, from the air of 
this place, my moſt ſanguine 
wiſhes could have ſuggeſted ; and 


I am in all reſpects as happy as it 


is poſſible for me to be at ſo great 
2 diſtance from Auberry Grove. 
The hour is at no great diſtance 
when I ſhall be reſtored to your 
embraces. 


Sir William is not only the 
neſt amiable of men, but the moſt 
tender—the moi affectionate of 
huſbands— every ſacrifice I could 
make Him, in return, would be in- 
ſufficient to teſtify the grateful 
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ſenſe I have of his goodneſs. That 
of relinquiſhing your dear ſociety 
was by. far the ſtrongeſt proof I 
could poſſibly. give him of my 
love or of my duty. 

I have often heard it arraigned, 
that the human heart can be poſ- 
ſeſſed but of oneardent attachment 
— that a wife, truly devoted to her 
huſband, forgets the ties of nature, 
or at leaſt finds them flackened by 
a ſuperior affection. I deſpiſe hrs 
argument! deteſt it—it is mean, 
narrow, ſelfiſh—I am myſelf, from 
experience, able to bear teſtimony 
that it is erroneous, 


To 


az 
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To ſay that I ve Sir William 
would poorly expreſs my ſenti- 
ments—lI 2dore—l doat on him to 
diſtraction ; yet the ſtrength of this 
paſſion is ſo far from ſuppreſſing 
or leſſening the tender regard I 
have always borne to my beloved 
parents, that, if poſſible, I every 
moment feel it augmented in pro- 
portion as my views of felicity 
are inlarged. 


We have received a thouſand 
civilities—a thouſand attentions, 
from the polite inhabitants of this 
country, which have rendered 
our peregrinations exceedingly 

agreeable. Amongſt our moſt va- 
luable 
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luable friends, we rank the Count 
de Poland, a Knight of Malta, 
brother to the Duke de Oboyne. 
Like ourſelves, and like many 
others, he comes here in purſuit 
of health; being juſt returned 
from an expedition of ſix years in 
a weak declining ſtate., 


As it is no uncommon thing, 
in a place like his, for invalids 
(from a kind of ſympathy) to 
form early connections, ſo our ac- 
quaintance with the Coun? began 
ſoon after his arrival, which is 
fince-improved into ſo great a de- 
gree of intimacy, that he is almoft 
become one of our family. 


From 


7 
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From many hints he has let 
drop in our ſocial hours, I can 
gather, that he is on no good 
footing with his brother, and that 
the melancholy which predomi- 
nates in Hg diſpoſition ariſes from 
the coolneſs between them. Our 
Count is perfectly independent 
he wants no pecuniary favours 


'—his own fortunes are ſplendid, 


but ſtill he is not happy—his diſ- 


appointments Zhen muſt have pro- 
ceeded from other ſources—his 
mind is above pecuniary conſidera- 
tions, Whatever may be the 
cauſe of his ſorrows, you know 
his mind is full of the ſubject. 
He ſighs often—a tear creeps 

: down 
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down his cheek—he perpetually 
talks of his brother, without ap- 
pearing ſenſible that he makes 
him the conſtant theme of _ his 
converſation ; but if the Duke de 
Oboyne happens to be mentioned 
by any other perſon, you ſee his 
whole ſhattered frame in univerſal 
agitation. 3 


Alas 1 I fear the air will have 
but little efficacy in his diſorder. 
If he would find a cure, he muſt 
ſeek it in a reconciliation with the 
Due from all I ſee, by all I can 
judge, there is no other remedy, 
and that I am apprehenſive his 
heart will never ſubmit to ſolicit. 
| I intreat 
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'T intereſt myſelf ſo much in 
whatever concerns the Count, that 
I forget I am ſpeaking to you, my 
dear mother, of one to whom you 
are an abſolute ſtranger. You will 
pardon this inconſiſtency, when I 
tell you Sir William has enter- 
tained for him the warmeſt regard, 
and that my own veneration does 
not fall ſhort of 4:5 for this excel- 


lent man. 


When I ſpoke of the Count de 
Poland, I ſpoke of him as though 
his worth could not but have 
reached the dear, ſecluded, peace- 
ful, ſhades of Auberry; as though 
it muſt inevitably have found its 

Ven I. 8 way 
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way to your ear. Reflection tells 
me the abſurdity : though late, I 
will ſet about rectifying my omiſ- 
ſion by introducing to your bet- 
ter acquaintance this charming 


Knight of Malta. 


I might not have expreſſed my- 
ſelf in theſe terms of admiration, 
if he had been a younger man; 


but ſixty-two or three (which is 


the age he appears to be) baniſhes 
reſtraint from my pen. There 
are charms in age even ſuperior to 
thoſe of youth, and it is to Pen 
we may innocently devote our ad- 
miration. A prude may give the 
appellation of charming to our 
| friend. 


— — — 


COUNT DE POLAND. 195 


friend. The Count's age, if he is 
as old as I gueſs him to be, is not 
concealed under a healthy florid 


countenance, His age is to be 


traced in every line—in every fea- 


ture—of a face, the characters of 


which are the of tender ſenſibility, 
and the fineſt traits of humanity. 


Theſe characters of ſenſibility 


—of humanity—are conſtantly 
_ ſupplied. with freſh» vigour from 
the reſources of a mind inriched 
with the /ub/ance of thoſe virtues, 
the /hadotws of which are ſo vifible 


on the ſurface. What an aſſem- 
blage of unfading graces bloom on 
his emaciated viſage, furrowed 
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with the ravages of ſickneſs, and 
rendered more venerable by the 
few filver hairs, of which 7:me has 
ſparingly left him the poſſeſſor. 


His perſon, though bending to- 
wards the earth, has in it ſome? hing 
fo noble met hing ſo intereſting— 
as requires an abler pencil than Fhat 
of a mere dauber to do it juſtice. 
I Feel, but cannot deſcribe, the effect 


of awe—of love—of reverence— 
with which it ſtrikes the beholder. 


» Such is the honourable, worn- 
out caſket in which are depoſited 
infinite perfections, and which, 
Ik fear, it will not long be able to 

| contain, 


in. 
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contain. This 4:#img melancholy, 


that preys continually on his mind, 


cannot but have the moſt fatal ef- 


fects on a conſtitution ſo ſhattered 


as the Count. de Poland's. Our 
whole time is devoted to him. We 


ſtudy his eaſe; we find out various 


ways: of amuſing him ; we are 
never tired of giving him proofs: 
of the ſincerity with which we are 
attached to him. Our /#//e atten- 
tions are not diſregarded. He 
receives them with vile pleaſure... 


A written meſſage is this mo- 
ment delivered us from our ex- 
cellent Count. He intreats Sir 
William and myſelf will give him 

| M23 the 
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the ſatisfaction of calling at his 
lodgings, being too much indiſ- 
poſed to wait on us at our own; 
and adds, he wiſhes much to con- 
ſult us on an affair that has greatly 
diſturbed him. Sir William is all 
 Impatience to obey the ſummons, 


The packet ſails to-morrow. I 
muſt cloſe this to attend him, af- 
ter bidding my deareſt parents a 
thouſand tender adieus. I ſhall 
write again in a few days by a 
gentleman on his return to Britain, 


LETTER 
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LETTER VIII. 
LADY MORPETH TO LADY ANN FOSTESS. 


Morpeth Caſtle. 


IVE weeks ago I complained 

to your Ladyſhip of the redi- 
ous infipidity under which I was 
competed to languiſh. Since that 
time I have knwn the moſt diſa- 
greeable reverſe—tired to death 
fatigued out of my very ſenſes 
with viſitors from every corner of 
the Country. I could prefer fence 
and my pen—infinitely prefer 
them—to the ſociety of ſuch odd 
bodies as have crouded my houſe to 
ſhew their ine chaths, and com- 
| pliment 
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pliment Lord Morpeth on the ac- 
quiſition he has given to their 
neighbourhood. „ 


Soths and Vandals ! Horrid 
idea! The thought of living 
amongſt them, more than three 
months in the year, would abſo- 
lutely ſuffocate me. There is 
ſometimes good policy in being 
obeazent ; on this occaſion, I have 
been moſt. ſubmiſſively pliant, in 
conſequence of his Lordſhip's re- 
queſt. I have condeſcended to re- 
ceive all the fools that poured in 
upon me, with civility, My Lord 
is mightily ſatisfied ; and, if I am 
not miſtaken, thoſe antediluvian 

creatures, 
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creatures, though they leave me 
heartily tired of their formalities, 
have carried away with them no 
contemptible opinion of my ſupe- 
riority. A coronet—a Connteſs— 
there are charms even to the vul- 
gar in theſe founds. 


My penance does not end here 
Il muſt carry my obedience ſtill 
further—I muſt ſuffer my perſon 
to be dragged from family to family 
to thank theſe odd bodies, with the 
politeneſs and /;ncerity of a Cour- 
tier, for the honour they have 
done me. 


Such an aukward liſt of Knight's 
ladies, Squire's ladies, and Nabob's - 
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ladies, as would, at leaſt, take me 
up a fortnight, if I was only to 


leave my name at their doors; and 


to ſpend a day with each of them 


for which of my fins, oh hea- 


ven ! am I to be fo ſeverely mor- 
tifyed ? The ſecret is here, Lady 
Ann; Lord Morpeth you muſt 
know always recommends to the 
county, and puts in a puppy of his 
own, to ſay yes or no in the 
houſe. Now, if he ſhould be 
thrown out in his intereſt, I have 


heard him declare, he would no 


longer attend a certain noble afſem- 
bly, where his fall from power 
would ſo much leſſen his conſe- 


quence in national affairs. In fuch 


A Ca ie, 
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a caſe, his plan is to retire to his 


ſeat in ſhire, and ſpend the 
reſt of his days in the improve- 
ment of his fortune. 


A monſtrous comfortable ſcheme, 
prodigious plealing to my ear, after 
1 had, in violence to my inclinati- 
ons—by the forfeiture of all my 
other hopes, ſubmitted to a union, 
whoſe only charm was, that it 
would place me in a conſpicuous 
light, in that world, to which I 
am devoted. Delightful indeed! 


1 ſhould not quietly give up a 
point that has coſt me a price ſo 
dear; but, as I have reaſon to be- 

lieve 


Q 
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lieve his Lordſhip is pretty deter- 
mined in his flights, I thought it 
wiſer to gain, by condeſcention to 
his conſtituents, what might 0- 
therwiſe be loſt by oppoſition to 
his ſapreme will. 


Admire my politicks; but pity 
the ſituations to which they will 
unavoidably reduce me. You, 
who tread the airy round of plea- 
ſure, can have no idea of the de- 
teſtable ſolemnity of a circle of 
country gentlęfolls, whoſe polite- 
neſs conſiſts in forms, and whole 
unceaſing civilities are downright 
troubleſome. 


November 


ber 
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November brings me to dear— 
dear London! with what joy do I 
look forward to that fweeteſt of 
all months - the firſt, the beſt in 
my calendar I— then wilt I repay 
myſelf largely for all my preſent 
ridiculous ſacrifices. 


Lady Caſtledown longs to fee 
my Ladyſhip—nobody is ſo happy 
as herſelf at my good fortune—I 
was always her child her deareſt 
Emily. There is not another 
woman in the world ſhe ſhould 
have liked ſo well to have called 
her daughter. All the ſteps ſhe 
took to oppole my union with 
Lord Havenbrook proceeded from 

. 8 family 
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family reaſons that 'ſhe need not 
tell me it was neceſſary her ſon 
ſhould marry a /arge for/une—that 
it was my intereſt as well as his 

conſulted. So much for her ſin- 

cere, congratulating, and apolo- 
gizing epiſtle, which I have an- 
ſwered with an equal degree of 


6 | t fencerity. 


It is not an uncommon thing in 
our world for the deareſt friends 
= to hate one another moſt devoutly. 
1 Such refinements are very neceſſa- 
* ry; I am convinced, without ſuch 
refinements, we ſhould have but a 
{mall proportion of ſociety. 


+ CONTI- 
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CONTINUATION. 


| Youaſk me if Iam happy. As well 


as can be expected, my dear. My 
Lord is a little odd now and then ; 
but, let me do him juſtice, when 
he is diſpoſed to be fretful, his 
domeſticks only feel his fretful- 
neſs—he has not preſumed as yet 
to make me the confidant of his ill 
humour. I perceive by the ful- 
len looks of ſome, the confuſion 
and fright of others, whilſt attend- 
ing on his nod, and watching 
every turn of his impatient coun- 
tenance, that his dependants have 
found no great advantages in the 
diſpoſition of their Lord from the 
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honour and happineſs I have con- 
ferred on bim in making him a 
huſband. 


It makes me laugh. What ſig- 
nifies the fallen looks the Frigbt 
and confufion of theſe poor fouls? — 
By the /aws of nature and ſubor- 
dination, are they not obliged to 
bear with our tempers, be they 
ever ſo capricious? Well then, 
as long as Lord Morpeth conti- 
nues to load me with marks of 
his generoſity, and is awed into 
reſpe&tt by my preſence, if he 

ſhould have faults, I am deter- 
mined to be blind to them. I 
have oo much ſpirit to make my- 
ſelf unhappy for trifles. 
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I ſend this by the Maitre d' 


Hotel, My Lord aſſures me he is 


an honeft man; and I wanted /uch 
a meſſenger to convey to your 


Ladyſhip's hands the,7amzly jewels 
which are of immenſe value. 


They were preſented to me very 


graciouſly, at leaſt the gift beſtow- 
ed a grace on the giver, which 
perhaps does not /iterally belong to 
him. 


Theſe jewels are accompanied 
by an order on his banker for five 
thouſand pounds, which I rely on 
your goodneſs, my dear. Lady Ann, 


to apply to the purpoſe of making 
my appearance in town as brilliant 


+. as 
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as poſſible. Under the direction 
of your taſte, my figure cannot fail 
of receiving a monſtrous addition ; 
and, to that taſte you poſſeſs fo 
ſuperlatively, I take the liberty to 
leave the diſpoſition of my jewels, 
as well thoſe which I have ſent to 
you by Monteno, as thoſe which 
the draft will enable you to add to 
the number. 


When you fee the family jewels, 
you will hugh at the ignorance of 
eur anceſtors, who, poſſeſſed of 
thoſe valuable gems, were ſo 
profoundly ſtupid to ſuffer more 
than half their charms to be bu- 
ried in the vile filver which en- 
cloſes them. Notwith- 


—— = . 
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3 Notwithſtanding all the praiſes 


I have fo liberally exhauſted on 
my ſweet Lord, I don't know but 
I am in danger of being rivalled 
—yes, poſitively rivalled, in his 
affections. I do not aſk your 
Ladyſbip's commilſeration—I will 
never forgive you, if you put off 
an engagement to the Fe/tina—a- 


Maſquerade or the Dutcheſs of 


D——'$s aſſembly, to ſtay moping 
and weeping at home over the mis- 
fortunes of your poor friend. 


You are not yet acquainted with 
half my good qualities. I pro- 
nounce myſelf a heroine of uch 
proweſs, that I can ftand unmoved 


to 
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to meet the threatening calamity. 
It is not any of the aukward fe- 
males, who compoſe our neigh- 
bourhood, that would have alarm- 
ed my jealouſy, had 1 a foul capable 
of harbouring 1> mechanic a paſſion 
— but a certain damſel in my own 
family, without di/compo/ing me in 
the leaſt, has certainly faſcinated 
my Orandates. 


My woman, or one of my 
chamber-maids.? 


No, indeed, if you think fo 
you are miſtaken. The . perſon 
T allude to is neither my /ervant, 
my friend, or my vi/itor. 
: In 
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In what character then are you 
to behold her?—Why, in the 
character of a companion—a com- 
panion of the moſt in ſufferable kind 
not one of thoſe reduced gentle- 
women, whole poverty teaches 
ſubmiſſion—who fetch and carry 
—ſtay at home, or go abroad, juſt 
as we bid them—who ſmile, if 
we ſmile, or, if we frown and look 
grave, tremble with apprehenſions 
—who will accept an old gown, 
in ſpight. of the ſour looks and 
airs of contempt ſhe is ſure to 
encounter from our injured Abi- 
gail, by whom ſhe is conſidered 
as the purloiner of her property— 
ene who thinks it honour enough 

| y to 
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to be admitted, a /lent ſpectator, 
to the company of great people, 
without preſuming to join in con- 
verſation, or even open her lips, 
except, out of our abundant gra- 
ciouſneſs, we aſk her a queſtion 
ene whoſe heart flutters at every 
little diſtinction one who repays 
our encouragement, by making a 
thouſand remarks on our friends, 
with which ſhe diverts us in the 
hours of ſpleen and melancholy. 


Such an animal as I have de- 
fcribed, which is to be met with 
in moſt houſes: of diſtinction, is 
ſupportable—even pleaſant—for 
whilſt ſhe dares have no judgment 
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of herown, and obſerves an abſolute 
ſubmiſſion to her ſuperiors, ſhe af- 
fords a convenient re ſource againſt 
ill humour, by flattering our foi- 
bles till we regain the uſual ſe- 
renity of our tempers. A com- 
panion like this, I ſhould have 
received into my family without 
repining ; but our mothers, ſay 
what we will, are always wiſer 
than their daughters, though every 
day may convince them to the 
contrary, if they were not quite 
incorrigible. 


How different is the preſent 
from the laſt age! have we not 
enlarged on all the elegancies of 

lite ? 
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life ? Have we not ſhaken off the 


barbarous modes and cuſtoms by 
which our grandams were enthral- 
led? fo ſtiff— ſo troubleſome— 
that for my part I could no more 
move under them than I could 
dance a cotillon in ſhackles. I do 

not mean matrimonial ſhackles; I 
ſhall' take care to make them fit 
perfectly eaſy. 


But to return to Olivia, who I 
ſhould never haye dreamt of con- 
ſequence enough to mention to 
Lady Ann Foſteſs, if I did not 
imagine what I have ſaid might 
have raiſed your curiofity ; be- 
ſides, her being my rival renders 

ny her 
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her a ſubject not altogether unim- 
portant. 


This obſcure girl, my very pru- 
dent fiſter Lady Egerton picked 


up, ſomewhere in France, and 


ſent as a mighty treaſure to comfort 
her mother for the great loſs ſhe 
had ſuſtained in her Ladyſbip; 
who muſt follow her deary, from 
a ridiculous point of duty, where- 
ever the phyſical tribe were plea- 
ſed to tranſport him, in the dou- 
ble capacity of nurſe and 21 fe of 
his boſom, 


Well then: ie Olivia, bit 
pretty innocent being, thus im- 


Vol. I. - ported, 
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ported, ſoon ingratiated herſelf 
into the intire confidence of Mrs, 


Oſmond. Though a foreigner, 


and no-body knows 20 — the 
good lady's infatuation was fo 
ſtrong, that ſhe choſe to make an 


arrangement in my houſhold by 


no means pleaſing to myſelf, in- 
ſiſting on my taking Olivia with 
me to Morpeth Caſtle. She did 


not explain her meaning for this 


abſurd requeſt, which, at the 
time ſhe made it, I could not 
decently refuſe—but I under- 
ſtood her 20% inſinuation—I am 
to look up to this ine pattern, 
truely, as an original which I 
muſt ſtudy to copy. 

I know 
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I know this to be my mother's 
intention, in forcing her upon 
me. She will certainly find her- 
ſelf miſtaken, if ſhe calculates at 
this rate. Her favourite ſhall be 
welcome to the run of my houſe, 
becauſe I will not diſoblige her ; 
that is, ſhe ſhall be welcome as 
long as the continues inoffenſive, 
and does not trouble her head 
about my affairs. A ſpy on my acti- 
ons T will not bear — neither will I 
keep about me a ſentimental moni- 
treſs. Should ſhe eve pretend to in- 


form or adviſe, be the conſequence 
what it may, that moment is the 


moment of her diſmiſſion. To do 


the girl juſtice, I muff own, ſhe 
'E 2 , has 
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Wl | has not diſpleaſed me hitherto, 
| only that 1 could wiſh to have 
her a little more under command. 


You will be ſurprized when I 

" tell you ſhe gives herſelf all the 
| airs of independence ; and, what 1s 
ſtill more ſtrange, I feel ſomething 
like reverence for the imaginary 
importance ſhe aſſumes. When 
at any time I ſpeak to her in a 
peeviſh or angry tone, which one 
have certainly a right to do to 
little people, I bluſh and am as 
much aſhamed as if I had actu- 
ally offered an inſult to my equal. 
Is not this frange, wonderfully 


Arange? 


Is 
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I never thought I was a fool, 
before I diſcovered this unaccoun- 
table weakneſs, which I may 
conceal from you, but cannot 
hide from my/elf. Laugh at, deſ- 
piſe me—I deſerve it—lI expect it 
—[ hate my folly. How pro- 
voking, that I ſhould be obhged 
to ſee her with the eyes of par- 
tiality | If ſhe was lower in her 
own opinion, I think, I could 
keep humiliation on her humility. 
She does not want humility nei- 
ther, but it is not of that ſervile 
kind, which debaſes—it never low- 
ers her beneath the ſtandard of re- 
ſpect. There is a ſomething-a ſort 
of natural politeneſs—in her man- 
4 ners, 
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ners, which would impoſe on you 
to believe ſhe had lived all her 


days amongſt the beſt company. 


Natural this ſomething muſt be— 


for where or how could ſhe ac- 


quire it by education? When ad- 
dreſſed by perſons of rank, ſhe is 
not covered with confuſjon—ſhe 
has 20 heſitation in her voice—no 
unmeaning ſtare like other in/ign:- 
ficant folks, who have never been 
converſant with any thing above 
themſelves. 


This little Olivia would receive 
the advances of a Dutcheſs with as 
much eaſe and grace as you or I 
ſhould do. In converſation ſhe 
acquits 
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acquits herſelf with ſo much good 


ſenſe, a wit ſo brilliant, with pre- 
cifion ſo exact, as faſcinate her 


hearers. It is really aſtoniſhing _ 


all this in ſuch a mere no-body / 
She is not, I will aſſure your Lady- 
ſhip, at all ſeaſons diſpoſed to fa- 
vour us ſo highly—ſhe rather 
ſhuns than ſeeks opportunities of 


ſhining, for which I muſt allow | 


the has moſt amazing talents. 
More than half her hours are 
paſſed alone in her cloſet, where 
I have ſometimes found her in tears 
Va love affair, I ſuppoſe: that paſ- 
fion often makes /ad ravages in the 
hearts of the vulgar. Her melan- 


choly, however, does not affect 


me 


— — —— — — ap 
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mel have never courted her con- 
fidence, nor does ſhe preſume to 
trouble me by indulging her {ove 
ſorrows in my preſence. Yes, yes, 
ſhe muſt be in love, 7hat's certain; 
it is the only weakneſs I have diſ- 
covered about her—weak enough 
in all conſcience ! 


Such is the viv I have to ap- 
prehend. . 


Piſh ! another interruption. 
Lord Morpeth has ſent to deſire I 
will come to him in the garden. 
Some nonſenſe, I will lay my life. 
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CONTINUATION. 


I told you fo! This wonderful 
affair was to look at a fpeck in the 
ſun. Fooliſh enough - why did 
he ſend for me? he knows I have 
nothing to do with the ſun—mid- 
night illuminations have a thou- 
ſand times more charms for me, 
than if he could ſhew me half a 
dozen ſuns ſhining at once. The 
duce take him for calling me 
down to ſee a ſpecł. 


What was I ſaying, when his 


wiſdom interrupted me? O] I have 


it now—I was telling you that 
Olivia was my rival. My /un- 
gagmg 


PPP 
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| b gazing Lord is never tired of liſ- 
tening to her converſation—he 
more than liſtens—he even {miles 
— he breaks out into expreſſions 
of rapture—he is ſubdued by the 
Fweetneſs of her voice—he extols 
the ſtrength of her underſtanding 
—in ſhort, I am condemned to 
hear the praiſes of this eighth 
wonder of the world from noon 
to night. 2 


A delectable ſubject for a wo- 
man, no doubt !—as a wyfe, I am 
eaſy about the matter. I fhall 
forgive Olivia for running away 
with the heart of Lord Morpeth, 
if all the faſhionable circles are not 

of 
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of his Lordſhip's opinion, when 
I produce this - phenomenon in 
town. Go with me ſhe mut, or 
F ſhall keep on no terms with 
Mr. and Mrs. Oſmond, who I am 
not diſpoſed to offend for trifles. 
Though I call it a zr:fe, yet my 
obliging them in this point is in 


reality uo trifle, You, dear Lady 


Ann, cannot but own it mu be 
horridly mortifying, for a woman 
of my ſpirit and condition, to 
drag about after her a young crea- 
ture ſo captivating in ind and 


perſon . 


I wonder Lord Morpeth, * is 
her profeſſed adorer, had not cal- 


led 
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led her down to ſee this curious 
{peck in the ſun. She is much 
better calculated for fey-gazing 
than I am—I would not have diſ- 
turbed them in their Dyes 
reſearches. 


. She is certainly the moſt beau- 
tiful creature my eyes ever beheld 
I cannot help that—zrue, but 
J can and will help confeſſing that 
I think ſo to every mortal but 
yourſelf. | 


You will be curious to know, 
as I cannot ſhake hs girl off my 
hands, how I am able to bear the 
thoughts of being eclipſed ?— 

how 
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how ſpeak of bringing her to town 
with calmneſs, and even call the 
incumberance a triſe? The truth 
16, I am made eaſy by the great 
diſlike I have obſerved in her 
mixing in company. I dont know 
her reaſeons—pride, I ſuppoſe, has 
a good ſhare in Fhem— pride at 
being ſeen in a dependant. ſtate. 
She avoids company as much 


as ſhe poſſibly can, conſiſtent with 
the complaiſance ſhe is always 


ready to ſhew when I requeſt her 
preſence to aſſiſt me in receiving 
my viſitors. It is Hs retired diſ- 
poſition, which reconciles me to 
the neceſſity of her attending me 
to town. 

"Ws. 2, U Here 
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Here JI am not at all alarmed at 
the exhibition of her charms ; 


there I ſhall ſeldom tax her civi- 
lity by deſiring to draw her from 


her darling avocations. I ſhall 
leave her in quiet poſſeſſion of her 


apartment to read, work, write, 


or weep, as ſhe ſhall think moſt 
efſential to promote her entertain- 
ment. Perhaps, you will ſay, 
by that time her diſpoſition may 
be changed, and that in ſuch a 
caſe, I ſhall find myſelf obliged 
to alter my plan. I have given you 
a right to ſuppoſe every thing that 
is abſurd from my weakneſs, in the 
{ſpecimen you have already had of 
it in the declaration I made, how 
little 
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little I had the command over my 
own ſentiments, that I cannot look 
upon her in the light I Hou, do 
any other perſon in her fituation. 
I neither love her, or fear her, 
but ſhe forces me to admire her. 
That her diſpoſition ſhould change 


is one of the moſt - improbable 


things to be imagined—no, Lady - 


Ann, ſhe will conceal her face 
from the world as religioufly as a 
profeſſed nun. Have I not told 
you, that, even in his- recluſe 
corner, ſhe is not fond of expoſing 
that face. I am ſometimes obli- 
ged to teize her from her retire- 
ment, which ſhe ſhall n occupy 


unmoleſted. Can you ſuppoſe any 


2 thing 
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thing ſo inſufferably dull as a 266. 
a- tet“ with one's buſband? yet this 
I muſt unavoidably ſuffer in the 
country, if it were not for the in- 


Zerpoſition of Olivia. No, no, Iam 


well ſatisfied ſhe will not ſwerve, 
in London, from thoſe good rules 
ſhe has adopted at Morpeth Caſtle. 
Beſides, ſhe will ſerve to dawdle 
away ſome of thoſe hours with my 
Lord which I ſhall dedicate to f#- 
preme delights, from which I have 
been excluded theſe hundred years. 
Lord Morpeth has been 00 long 
married, and is already uo much 
the admirer of Olivia, to feel any 
regret at the exchange of ny com- 
pany for her's; and if my jef 

| ſhould 
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ſhould: turn out to be ſerious, I 
ſhall not trouble my head about 
the conſequences. | 

To-morrow we go to Lord Sin- 
clear's, about. thirty miles from 
this place, where we are to ſpend. 
a fortnight. Olivia does not go 
with us; according to cuſtom, 
ſhe has begged to be excuſed. As 
ſoon as I return, and recover the 
fatigues of this zonſen/ical viſit, 1 
hope to acquaint your Ladyſhip, 
that the week, day, and even the 
very hour, is fixed for my remo- 
val to the paradiſe of all ain 
enjoyments. 


4 3 The 
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The happineſs of embracing 
my dear lively Lady Ann, adds i in 
no ſmall degree to my opening 
proſpect of felicity moſt exquiſite. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 


